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DltAMATIS PmSONAS. 

Kino IIknky tiir Sixth. 

I HIKE OP Gloucksteu, Uncle to the King, and Protector. 
Duke of BBlJFOiiD, Undo to tho Kmg, antd Itcg&nt of 

on 

Thomas DSAUPORt, PxCke. ^ Kxeter. Great-uncle to the 
King. • 

IIBNKY BEAUPORT, Great unde to the King^ Bishop of 
Winehesler, and afterwards Cardinal. 

JOHN Bbaufokt, Earl, afterwards Jhike, of Somerset. 
lUcHARD Plantacknet, Son of Biehard, late Earl q/ Cam¬ 
bridge, afterwards Didce qf York, 

Ear^i op Warwick. 

Karl of Salisbury. 

OF Suffolk. 

].oltu 7AhiiOlf attnnvarda Earl qf Shrewsbury. 

John Talbot, his Son. 

Khmund Mortimkr, Earl of March. 

SIR John Pasti»lfe. sir William T.uct, Sir William 
Glansoale, Sir Thomas Uaruraye. 

Mayo$ of Ixnuion. 

WOOUVILR, JAeut&imnt of Uie-Toioer. 

Vernon, of the White-Hose or York Faction. 

Dassut, of the Red-Rose or Lancaster Faction, 

A Lawyer. Mortimer's Keepers. 

Charles, Dauphin, and aftenoards King of France, 
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KEfONlKii, Df/ibe nf Anjmf and titular Kin{j Mapln. 
DUKB OF BURGUNVY. 

Duke of ALENgon. 

Bastard of Orlkans. 

Governin’ qf Paris. 

Master-Chinner of Orleans, and his Son. 

General of the French Forces in Bawrdeaux. 

A French Sergeant. A Ftrter. 

An old Shejherdf Father to Joan 1 1 PneeUe. 


^Iaroaret, Daughter to Bcijnierj afterivards married to- 
King Henry. 

Countess of Auvergne. 

Joan la Pucelle, eommody called Joan of Arc. 


l-ofo/. Warders of the Tourer, Heralds, Qficei’s, Soldiers, 
Messengers, a/u^ A ttenxlants. 

Fiends appearing to Joan la Pucelle. 


SCENE.—Partly in England^ and partly in 

France, 


ACT I. 

ScENi: I. JPcstniinsier Abbey. 

Dead March. Enter the Faneral of King Henry 
THE Fifth ; attended mi by the Dukes oi Bed¬ 
ford, Gloucester, and Exeter ; tJ^e Eiul 
of Warwick, the Bishop of Winchester^ 
Heralds, d;c, • 
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Bed. Hung be the beavcii’s with black, yield 
day to night I , 

Cometfl, importing change of times and states, 
Bi'^idish your ciystal tresses in the sky, 

And with them scourge the bad revolting stars 
That have consented nnto Usury’s death 1 
King Henry the h'ifth, too famous to live long ! 
Engkind ne’er lost a king of so much worth. 

Glou. I'mgland ne’er had a king until his time. 
Virtutj he bad, di*serving to ooinmaiid : 

Ills brandisliM swoid diil blind men v-itu his 
beams; » 

Ills arms sjjread wader than a drl^ou’s wings ; 

His sparkling eyes, replete with wnathfiil lire*, 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies 
Than mid-day sun fierce bent against their faces. 
'V\nhat should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech • 
He ne'er lift up his hand but. conqut;rt‘d. 

Exe. We mourn fei*ldack: wdiy mourn we not 
in blood ? 

Henry is dead and never shall revive. 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend, 

And death’s dishonourable victory 
We with our stately presence glorify, , 

Like capt^es bound to a triunqihant car. 

What I shall we curse the planets of iiiishnp 
That plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ? 

Or sliall we think the sulitlc-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 

By magic verses have contrived his end ? 

Win. He was a king blefs’d of the King of 
kings. 

Unto the French -the dreadful judgement-day 
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So dreiwlM will not be as was bis sight. 

The battles of the Lortl of hosts he fought; 

The church’s prayers made him so prosperous, 
Qhv,. The church! where is it 7 li^ not chureJh* 
men pray’d 

His thread of life had hot so soon decay’d: 

None do you like but an effeminate prince, 

Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe, 

Win. Gloucester, whate’er we like, thou art 
protector. 

And lookest to command the prince and realm. 
Tfiiy^*rife is proud ; she hokh^th thee in awe. 

More than God tfl' religious churchmen ,may. 

GJon. Name not religion, for thou lovest the 
flesh, 

And ne’er throughout the year to church thou 
go’st 

Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed. Cciisc, cease these u^ad rest your niiuda 
in peace! 

Let’s to the altar: hcmlds, wait on us. 

Instead of gold we’ll offer up our arms, 

Since arms avail not now that Henry’s dead. 
Posterity, await for wretched years, 

When at their motliera’ moist eyes babes shall 
suck, ^ 

Our isle made a marish of salt tears, 

And none but women left to wail the dead. 

Henry the Fifth 1 thy ghost I invocate: 

Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils 1 
GomW with adverse planets in the heavens I 
A far more glorious star thy soul will make 
Julius Ccesar or bright— 
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Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My honourable lords,* health to you all 1 
Sad^idirjgs bring 1 to you out of Prance, 

Of loss, of slaughter, and discomtitiire ; 

Ouienne, Chain] )agne, llheingj, Orleans, 

Paris, Guysori>, IVuctiers, are all quite lost 
Bed, What sjiyVt thou, man, before dead 
Henry’s corse 1 

Speak soitly, or the loss of those great towns 
Will make him burf^t his lead and rise from death. 

Glou, Ts Paris lost ? is Rouen yielded up i 
If Henry were recall’d to life again *** 

Those news would cause him unc?hiore yield the 
ghost. 

Fxe, How were they lost? what treachery was 
used ? 

Jr/csK. No treacluu’y; but want of men and 
money. ^ 

Amongst the soldiers*lhis is muttered, 

Tljat here you mainLain giiveral hw lions ; 

And, whilst a lield should be dispatch’d and 
fought, 

You are disputing of your generals. 

One would have lingering wars with Ijjltle cost; 
Another v^uld fly switt, but wantetli wings; 

A third man thinks, without expense at all. 

By guileful fair words peace may be obtain’d. 
Awake, awake, English nobility 1 
Let not sloth dim your honours new-begot: 
Cropp’d arc the flower-de-luces in your anus; 

Of England’s coat one half is cut away. 
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Exjn, Wftre oiir tears wanting to this funeral 
These tidings would call forth their flowing tides. 

Bed. Me they concern. Regent I am of France. 
Give me my steeled coiit: I ’ll fight for FrancS. 
Away with these disgraw^ful wailing robiis ! 
Wounds will I leiirl Mie French instead of eyes, 

To weep their interraissive miseries. 

Enter ayiuther Messenger. 

Second Mess. Lords, view these lethirs full of 
bad mischance. 

^roRce is revolted from the English quite, 

Except some towns of no import: 

The Dauphin Cliarles is crowned king in Rlieims ; 
The Bastard of Orleans with him is join’d ; 
Reignicr, Duke of Anjou, doth take liLs part; 

The Duke of Alen^on flicth to lus side. 

Exe. The Daupliin crowned king 1 all fly to 
him! • « 

O ! whither sliall we fly from this rej>roac]t ? 

Glou. We will not fly, but to our enemies^ 
throats. 

Bedford, if thou be slack, I ’ll fight it out. 

Bed. Gloucester, why doubt at thou of my for- 
wardncfJss i 

An army kivc I muster’d in my thouglfLs, 
Wherewitlx alrca/ly France is overrun. 

IMer a third Messenger. 

Third Mess. My gracious lords, to add to your 
laments, 

Wherewith you now bedew King Henry’s hearse, 
1 must inform you of a f^ht 
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Betwixt the stout Lord Talbot and the French. 
Win. What I wherein Talbot overcame? ifl’t 
so? 

flixrd Mess. 0, no! wherein Lord Talbot was 
o’erthrown: 

The circuaistance ni tell j’Sii more at large. 

The tenth of August Inst this dreadful lord, 
Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 
lipAdiig full scarce six thousrmd in his trooji, 

By lliree-aud-twcnty thousand of the French 
Was round eiiconi]jii.ssed and set upon. 

No leisure liad ho to enraiik his men ; ^ 

He wanted pikes to set before hi^irchers ; 

Instead whereof sharp stakes pluck’d out oL* hedge® 
They pitched in the ground confusedly, 

To keep the horsemen off from bi*eaking in. 

More than three hours the fight continued ; 

valiant Talbot above naaian thought 
Knacted wonders witWiis sword and lance. 
Hundreds he sent to heU, and none durst stand 
him ; 

Here, there, and every where, enraged he flew. 
The French exclaim’d the devil wiis in arms ; 

All the whole army stood agazed on him, 

His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit^ 

A Talbots a Talbot! cried out amain, 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been seal’d up. 

If Sir John Fastolfe had not pLay’d the coward. 
Ho, being in the vaward, placed behind 
With purpose to relieve and follow them, 
Cowamly fled, not having struck one stroke. 

Hence grew the general "^reck and massacre: 
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* Enclosed were they with their enemies. 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a s])ear into the Imck ; 

Whom all France, witJi their chief assembled 
strength, 

Durst not presume to ^ook once in the face 

Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself, 
For living idly hei’e in pomp and ease 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid, 

Unto his dastard foenien is betrayed. 

Third. Mm. 0, no 1 he lives; but is took 


prisoner. 

And Lord Scaleidvith him, and Lord Tlungcrford : 
Most of the rest slaughter’d or took likewise. 

Bed. His ransom there is none but I shall pay : 
I’ll hale the Diupliin headlong from hia throne ; 
His crown shall be the ransom of ray friend ; 

Four of their lords I ’ll change for one of ours. 
Farewell, my masters ; to my^^ask will I; 
Bonfires in Franco forthwith I am to make, 

*J'’o keep our great Saint George’s feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take, 


Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe (|uake. 
Third Mes&. So you liad need; for Orleans is 
besieged^; 

The English army is grown weak and fAnt; 

The Earl of S?dkbiiry craveth supply, 

And liardly keeps his men from mutiny, 

Since they, .^o few, watch such a multitude. 

Exe. Kcmember, lords, your oatlis to H>mTj 


sworn. 

Either to quell the Dauphin utterly. 

Or bring mm in obedient to your yoke. 
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Bed, 1 do remember it; and here take my leavc^ 
To ^ about my preparation. {Exit. 

Glou. 1 ’ll to the Tower with all the haste I can^ 
Tc^iew the artillery and munition ; 

And then I will proclaim young Henry king. 

• [Eont. 

Exe, To Eltham will I, where the young king is^ 
Being ordain’d his special governor ; 

And for In's sfifety there I’ll best devise. [Exit. 
Win, Each hath hia place iuid function to 
attend: 

I am left out; for me nothing remains. 

But long I will nob be Jack-out-^'^-oflice. 

The king from Eltham I intend to steal, 

And bit at cliiefest stern of public weal. [Exeunt, 

ScBNTtJ II, France. Before Orleans, 

jfLourUh, Enter gfiARmw, Alen^on, and 
BEiOKiErt, nifharclfi)uj with drani and Soldiers. 

Cha. Mars his true moving, even as iu tho- 
heavens 

So in the earth, to this day is not kno^vn. 

Late did he shine u[)on the English side; 

Now we arc victors ; upon us lat smiles. 

What tOAfns of any iniiinent hut we have 1 
At pleasure here we lie near Orleans ; 

Othcrwhiles the famish’d English, like pale ghosls, 
Faiiitly besiege us one hour in a montlu 

Aim. They want their porridge and their fat^ 
bnll-bceves: 

Either they must be dieted like mules 
And have, their provend^ tied to their mouths, 
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<frp iteous they will look, like drowned mice. 
Rdg, Let’s raise the siege: wliy live we idly 
here 1 ‘ 

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Hcmaineth none bat mad-bmined Salisbury, 

And he may well in fretting spend his gall ; 

Kor men nor money hath he to make war. 

OJia. Sound, sound alarum! we will rush on 
them. 

l^ow for the honour of the forlorn French 1 
JTim I forgive my death that killeth me 
When he sees me go back one foot or fly. [Exeunt. 

Alarums^ they c<e beaten hack by English with 
^cat loss. Re-enter Oiiahles, Alen<;on, Keignieji, 

and others. 


Og,. AVho over saw the like ? what men have. 11 
Doers 1 cowards I dastiirds ! I would ne’er ha-ve 

But that ’midst my enemies, 

^lisbury is a desperate homicide; 

He iightel& w'eary of his life : 

The other wanting focxl, 

Do rush upoii,’“ a® tuogry prey. 

Alen. Frois^^^» ^ countryman of oura, records, 
England all Rowlands bred** 

During the time Ed«arii the 'I’hird did reign. 
More truly now ni^y ^ "verified; 

For none but SemsoV*’ Gohiwes 
It sendeth fortli to ’ 

Lean raw-boned rasoaLs 1 


TJhey had such courage anl“'«l:‘®‘‘X.’ 
Om, Let’s leave thisbjwn*' 


are hare 



sc. 9.] FIRST PART IgF IC. HENRY VI. , 15 
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liraWd slaves, 

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager; 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The^ walla they ^11 tear down tlian forsake the 
siege. 

Eeig, I think, by some odj gimmors or device 
Their arms arc set like clocks, still to strike on ; 
Klse liefer could they hold out so as they do. 

By iny consent, we 'll e’en let thetn alone. 

Aim, He it so. 

Enter flie Bastard of Orleans. 

Efjrnt. Wliiive’s the Pr)iice Dauphin; I have 
news for him. 

Gha, R'lstard of Orleiins, thrice t^elconie to us. 
East. ?ylethinks your looks are sad, your cheer 
a7)palVd. 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this ofFcuce I 
Be not dismayed, for succour is at hand ; 

A holy maid hither wilji me I bring, 

Whlv'/ii hy a vision sent to her from heaven 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege, 

And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath, 

35xceeding the nine sibyls of old Romo ; 

AVTiat *s past and what’s to come sho can di>scry. 
Speak, snail 1 call her in ? Bolicwe ray words, 
For they are certain and unfallible. 

Cha, Go, call her in. [Exit Bastard. 

But first, to try her skill, 
Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place: 
<j!ue8tion her proudly; let thy looks be stern : 

By this means sliall we sound what skill she hath, 

[Retires, 



j6 first part OFtK. HENRY VI. [ACT I. 

* Be-enter the Bantard of Orleans, with Joan la 

PucELLE and others. 

Beig. Fair maid, is’t tliou wilt do 'these 
wondroua feats? 

Jofin. ReignIcr, is’t tlxou that thliilcest to he- 
guile me? 

Where* is the Daupliin ? Come, come from 
behind ; 

I know thee well, though never seen l>efore. 

Be not amazed, there’s nothing liid from me: 

In indvate will I talk with thee apart. 

Stand back, yon lords, and give us leave awhile 
Jteig, She mkes n])on her bravely at iii’st dash. 
Joan, Danpluu, 1 am by biith a aheplierd’s 
daughter, 

My wit untraiii’d in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hith it pleas-ed 
To sliine on my conteiii]'*^ible estato : 

Lo 1 whilst 1 waited on my tender lambs, 

And to sun’s parching heat display’d my cheeks^ 
God’s mother deigii(*d to a])pear to me, 

And in a vision luil of majesty 
Will’d me to leave my base voiation 

* And free iiy country from calamity : 

Her aid she promised and assured snr/3eps 
In complete glory she revealed herself ; 

And, whereas 1 was black and swart before, 

With those clear rays which she in^’u^^cd cm me. 
That bi‘auty am I bles&’d with which ycni see. 

Ask me what question thou canst possible 
And I will answer unpremeditateef: 

My courage try by combat, if thou darest, 
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And then shalt find that I exceed my sex. 

Hesolve on this, thou shalt be fortunate 

If thou receive me for thy Afar-like mate. 

aSm. TIlou haat astoiiisli'd mo with thy high 
terms. 

Only this proof I ’ll of thy ¥aloiir make, 

In single combat thou shalt buckle Avith me. 

And if thou vanqiiishest, thy Avords arc true ; 

Otherwise I renounce all confidence. 

Joan, [ am prex)ared: here is my keen-edg’d 
pwovd, 

Deck'd with fiA^c flower-dc-lnces on each side ; 

The Avhich at Touraine, in Saint Katherine’f 
churchyard, 

Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Cha. Then come, o’ (Jod’s name; 1 fear no 
woman. 

Joan, And while I live. I’ll ne’er fly from a 
man. ^ * 

[Here tlieyfight^ and Joan la Pl’cellh 

overcornea. 

Cha. Stay, stay thy hands ! thou art an Amazon, 

And tightest Avilh the sword of Dehovali. 

Joa7i. Christ’s mother helps me, else I Avere too 
weak. • 

Cha, "NWioo’er helps thee, ’tis thou that must 
help me. 

Impatiently I burn Avith thy desire ; 

My lieart and hands thou hast at once subdued, 

Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so, 

Tjet me thy servant and not soA^ereign be : 

’Tis the French Daujfiiin sueth to thee thus. 

Joan. I must not yield to any rites of love, 

XIV. • i 
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For iny profession's sacred from above : 

When I nave chased all thy foes from hence, 

Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Vila. Meantime look gracious on thy prostrate 
thrall. 

Tteig. My lord, miAliinks, is very long in talk. 

A kn. Doubtless he shrives tliis woman to her 
smock; 

Else ne’er could he so long protract his speech. 
Rci(j. Shall we disturb liim, since he keeps no 
mean ? 

Alen. lie may moan more than we poor men 
do know p, 

These women are shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. 

lidrj. My lord, where are you? wliat devise 
you on ? 

Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Joan. \VTiy, no, I say:-*di'*tpu8tful recreants I 
Eight till the last gasp ; I will be your miard. 
Vha. What she wiya I ’ll confirm : we^Jl fight it 
out. 

Joan. Assign’d am I to be the English scourge. 
Tills night the siege assuredly I ’ll raise: 

Expect Saint Martin’s summer, halcyon days, 
Since I have entered into tliese wars. ^ 

Glory is like a circle in the water, 

AVhich never ceaseth to enlarge itself 
I’ill by broad spreading it disperse to nought. 
With Henry’s death the English circle ends; 
Disperscfl are the glories it included. 

Now am 1 like that proud insulting drip 
^ 'Vbich Ciesar and his fortune bare at once. 



sea.] FIjRST PAR 7 \f JC. HENRY^V/, 19 

Oha. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove 1 
Thou with an eagle art mspired then. 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

No^yet Saint Philip’s daiightera ■were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, fall’n down on the earth, 
How may I reverently wor^ip thee enough? 

Alen, Ticave off delays and let us raise tiie siege. 
Beig, W Oman, do what thou canst to save our 
honours ; 

Drive them from Orleans and be immortalized. 
Ctia. Presently well try. Come, let’s away 
about it: i 

Xo ]‘)rophet will I trust if prove false. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene III. Lomion, Before the Tower, 

Entcr^ gt the gates, the Duke oe Gloucestbe, 
with his Servdnfpiien, in blue coats, 

Glou, 1 am come to survey the Tower this day; 
Since Heniy^’s death, I fear, there is conveyance. 
Where be these warders tliat they wait not liere ? 
Open the gates ! ’T is Gloucester that calls. 

First Ward. [Within.] Who’a thei-e that knocks 
so imperiously ? * 

First S&Ni It is the nolde Duke of Gloucester. 
tyceond Ward. [Within.] Whoe’er he be, you 
may not be let. in. 

First Serv, Villains, answer you so the lord 
protector ? 

First Ward. [Within.] The Lord protect him I 
so we answer him : 

We do no otherwise than ive are will’d. 
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Glo\k. Wlio willed youl or whose will standa 
but miue ? 

There’s none protector of the realm but T, 

Break up the gates, I *11 be your warrantize. * 

Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms 1 

[Gloucester’s Me!i ru,^ at the Tower gate.s, and 
WooDViLE the Lieutenant speaks within* 

Wood, What noise is this ? what traitors have 
we here ? 

Glou. Lieutenant, is it you whose voice I hear 1 

Open the gates! here’s Gloucester that would 
enter. 

Wood, Ha'^. patience, noble duke ; 1 may not 
oiKin; 

The dardinal of Winchester forbids ; 

From him I have express conimandeinent 

That thou nor none of thine shall bo let in. 

Glou. Faint-heaited Wood vile, prizest him ’fore 
me ? *’ 

Arrogant Winchester, that haughty prelate, 

Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook ? 

Thou art no friend to God or to the king: 

0]>cn the gates, or I ’ll shut thee out shortly. 

First Serv, Open the gates unto the lord pro- . 
tector, 

Or we’U burst them open, if tliat you come not 
quickly. 

Enter Winchester, attended hy Seivingincn 

in tawny coats. 

Win, How now, ambitious Humphrey I what 
means this 9 
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Glou, Pcd’d prie?t, dost thou command me to 
be Bbut out 1 • 

Win, I do, thou most usurping proditor, 

AnJ not protector, of the king or realm. 

Glou, Stand hack, thou ir^iiifest conspirator, 
Thou that contriveclst to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou tliat givest whores indulgences to sin: 

I’ll canvass thee in thy broad cardinal’s hat^ 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. ^ 

Win, Nay, stand thou back ; I will not budge 
a foot ; 

This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 

To Slav thv brother Abel, if thou \*4lt, 

Glou, I will not slay thee, but I’ll drive thee 
back: 

Tliy 8cnrh‘t robes as a child’s bearing-cloth 
I ^11 use to carry ihwi out of this placte. 

Win, Do wliat thou darest; I beard tliee to 
thy face, ^ 

Glou, Wliat 1 am 1 dared and hoarded to my 
face ? 

Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 

Blue coats to tawny coats. Pricfet, beware your 
beard; ^ 

[GijOUCEster and hu Men attach the Cardinal 
T to uig it and to culf you soundly. 

Under my feet I sUmp tliy cardinal’s bat, 

In spite of pojie or dignities of church ; 

Hove by the cheeks 1 ’ll drag thee up and down. 
Win, Gloucester, thou ’It answer this before the 
pope. 

Glou, Winchesicr goose I I cry, a rope I a rope I 
Kow beat them hence; why do you let them stay! 
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Thee 111 chape hence, thou wolf in sheep’s array. 
Out, tawny coats 1 out, scarlet hypocrite 1 

Here Gloucestkti’s Men beat out the Oardhifirs 
Men, and enter in the hurly-burly the Mayor of 
London and his OHicers. 

May. Fie, lords 1 tliat you, being supreina 
magistrates. 

Thus confiiincliously should break the peace ! 
Glou. Peace, mayor I thou know’st little of 
my wrongs. 

Here’s Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king, 
liath here distiain’d the Tower to hia use. 

* IVin. Here ’a Gloucester, a foe to citizens ; 

One tliat still motions war and never peace, 
O’ercharging your free purses with largo lines, 
Tliat seeks to overthrow religion 
Because he is protector of^the realm, 

And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself Icing and suppress the prince. 
Glou. I will not answer thee with words, but 
blowa [Here they skirmish again. 

May. Nought rests for me in this tumultuous 
strife . 

But to make open proclamation. , 

Come, officer ; as loud as e’er thou canst, 

Cry. 

Off. All manner of men^ assembled here in arms 
this day agaiTist God^s peace and the hinges, we 
charge and command you^ in his highnesi name^ to 
repair to your several dwelling-places; and not to 
wear, handle, or use amj sword, weapon, or dagger,, 
henceforward, upon min of death. 
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Ohm, Cardinal, I ^11 be no breaker of the law; 
But we filiall meet and broal?»our minds at large. 
J^in, Gloucester, we w'ill meet j to tby cost, l>o 
sure: 

Thy heart-blood I will havejior this da/s work. 

ifav. I’ll tiall for clubs if you will not away. 
This caidinal*a more biuglity than the devil. 

Qlou. Mayor, farewell; thou dost but what 
thou inay’st. 

JVin, Abominable Gloucester ! guard tliy head ; 
For I laU'ud to have it ere long. 

[Ex&mit severally Gloucester omd WnfCHRSTEK^ 

with ih.ir Servinginetu 
May, See the coast clear’d, and then we will 
depart. 

Gonrl rfr»/3 1 these nol^les should such stomachs bcfir; 

1 myaJf tight not once in forty year. [AJxeaai. 

Scene IV. Fya?tce. Before Orleans, 

Entefy on the wallsy the Master-Gunm^r and his 

Boy, 

M, Gun, Sirrah, thou know’st how Orleans is 
besieged. 

And how the English have the subnrlft won. 

Boy, Faflier, 1 know; and oft liave shot at 
them, 

Howe’er unfortunate I miss’d my aim. 

M, Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou 
ruled by me: 

Chief n^ter-gunner am I of this town ; 

Sometliing I must do to procure me grace. 
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The prince's espials liave informed me 
How the English, in the suburbs close intrench'di 
Wont throu^i a secret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower to overpeer the city, 

And thence discover how with most advantage 
Tlicy may vex us with shot or with assault. 

To intercept this inconvenience, 

A piece (»f ordnance 'gainst it I have placed ; 

And even these three days have I watch’d 
If I could see thcun. 

How, do thou watch, for I ran stay no longer. 

•S thou spy’st any, run and bring me word ; 

And thou shalt/Zad me at the governor’s. [ExU, 
Boy. Father, T warrant you ; take you no care ; 
I ’ll never trouble you if I may spy them. [Exit. 

Enter, on the turrets, the Lords Salisbuht and 
Talbot ; Sir William GlaxVsdale, Sir Thomas 
Oaroeave, and others. ^ ' 

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy I again return’d 1 
How wert thou Imidled being priscjiier ? 

Or by what means gott’st thou to be released ? 
Discourse, I prithee, on this turret’s top. 

2\il, The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraillcs ; 

For him was I exchanged and ransomed. 

But with a baser man of arms by fac 
Once in contempt they would liave bartered me : 
Wliich I disdaining scorn’d, and craved death 
Bather tlian I would be so vile-esteem’d. 

In fine, redeem’d I was as I desired. 

But, 01 the trojicheroiLs Fastolfe wounds my 
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heart: 

Whom with my bare fista I \wmld execute 
If Tjiow had him brought into my power. 

Yet tell’st thou hot how thou wert enter¬ 
tain’d. ^ 

TaL With scoffs and scorns and contumelious 
taunts. 

In open market-place produced they me, 

To be a public s]»ectacle to all: 

Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 

Tlic sairccrow that affrights our children so. 

Then broke I from the officers tliafc led me. 

And with my nails digg’d stones the ground, 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 

My grisly countenance made others fly ; 

None dll ret come near for fear of sudden death. 

In iron walls they deem’d me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name ’mongst them was 
spread ' * 

That they supposed I could rend bars of steel 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant: 

Wherefore a guard of chosen shot 1 had, 

Tliat ^\Tilk’(l about me every minute-while; 

And if I did but stir imt my bed 
Heady the^ were to shoot me to the heart. 

Enter tlie Boy with a linstock 

SaL I grieve to hear what tonnents yon 
endured ; 

But we will be revenged sufficiently. 

Now it is supper-time in Orleans: 

Here, through this grate, I count each one 
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And view the Frenchmen how they fortify: 

Let ne look in ; the flight will much delight thee. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have yonr express opinions 
Where is l)e8t place to make our battery next. 

Gar. I think at the north gate ; for there stand 
lords. 

Gian, And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge, 
Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famish’d 
Or with light skirmishevS enfeebled. 

[Here tJwy shoot, SALisBunr and Sir Thomab 

Gargrayb falL 

Sal. 0 Lon;^ 1 have mercy on us, wretched 
sinners. 

Gar. 0 Lord 1 have mercy on me, woeful niaiu 
Tal. Wliat cliance is this tliat suddenly hath 
cross’d us ? 

Speak, Salisbury ; at leas^ if thou canst speak ; 
How farest thou, mirror ot all martial men ? 

One of thy eyes and thy cheek’s side struck ofl.'! 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand 
That hath contrived this woeful tragedy 1 
In thirteen battles ISaliabury o'ercaine ; 

Henry the Fifth he first train’d to the wars ; 
Whilst any Zruiup did sound or drum struck 
His sword did neVr leave striking in the field. 

Yet liv’st thou, Sdlishuiy ? thougli thy speech doth 
fail. 

One eye thou hast to look to heaven for grart*: 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world. 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive, 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands I 
Bear hence his body; I jatUI help to bury it 



S& 4.] FIRST FART 9 e K. UENRY^Vl. 27 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life 1 
Speak unto Talbot; nay, loc^ up to liim. 

Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort; 

Thou fihalt not die whiles— 

He beckons with his hand and smiles on me, 

As who should say ‘ When f am dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French.* 
Plantagenet, I will; and like thee, Nero, 

Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name, 

[A n alarum; it thunders and, lightens. 
What stir is this ? wluit tumult *8 in the heavens^. 
Whence couieth this alarum and t'^ns noise 'i 

Enter a ^[esse}HJer. 

Mess. My lord, ray lord! the French have 
OTtli(*r*d head: 

The Dauphin, with OneMoan la Pucclle join’d, 

A holy piophctefes new risen up 
Is come with a great power to raise the siege. 
r/Teru Salishuhy kfUth himself up and groans. 
Tal. Hear, hear how dying SfiU&bury doth 
groan! 

It irks his heart he cannot be revengSd. 
FrenchmS), I ’ll be a Salisbury to you ; 

Pueelle oi puzzid, dolphin or dogfish. 

Your hearts I’ll stamp out with my horse’s heels 
And make a cpiagmire of your mmgled braiua 
Convey me Salisbury into his tent, 

And then we 11 tiy what these dastard Frenchmen* 
dare. [Exeunt^ hearmj out the bodies. 
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Scene V. The Same, Before one of the GcUes, 

Alarum, Slcirndshinljs, Talbot pursues the 
Dauphin, (l^ives him in and exit: then ei^er 
Joan la Pucelle, driving Englishmen hejore 
hevy and exit c^ter them. Then re-enter 
Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, and 
iny force ? 

Onr English troops retire, J cannot sUy them; 

A woman clad in armour cliaseth them, 

Be-enter Joan la Pucelle, 

Here, here shtf comes. 1*11 have a bout witli 
thee; 

Devil, or devil’s clam, I ’ll conjure thee : 

lllood will I draw on thee, thou art a watch, 

And straightway give thy soul to him thou servest 
Joan, Come, come; ’tw piiiy I that must 
disgrace thee. [They fight, 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail] 

My bre.ast I ’U burst wath straining of my courage, 

And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder, 

But I will chastise this high-minded.strumpet. 

€ [They fight again, 

Joan. Talbot, farewell; thy hour ia not yet 
come: 

I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

[A short alarum: then enter the town 

with Soldiers. 

0’ei*take me if thou canst; I st'om thy strength. 

Oo, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men; 

Help Salisbury to make his testament; 

This day is ours, as many more shaJl be. 
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TaZ. My thoughts are whirled lihe a poitei^s 
wheel; 

I know not where I am, nor wliat I do: 

A Witcli, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 

Drives back our troops aucl conquers os she lists ; 
So bees with Binoke, and* doves with noisome 
stench, 

Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call’d us for our fierceness English dogs ; 
Now, like to whelps, we crying run away, 

[A short alarum. 

Hark, conotrymen I either renew the light 
Or tear the lions out of England’s coat; 

Renounce jmur soil, give sheep in iToils’ stearl : 
Sheep nui not half so treacherous from the wolf, 
Or horsc‘ or oxen from the leopard, 

As you liy from your ol't-subciued slaves, 

[Alarum. Amther shinivitK 
It will not be : retire into your trenches: 

You all consented uut.o Salisbury’s death, 

For none would strike a stroke in IukS revenge. 

Pucelle is enter’d into Orleans 

In spite of us or aught that we could do. 

O ! would I wei’c to die with Salisbury. 

The shame hereof will make me hid® my head, 

• [Alarum, Ikifoat. £xcmt TxVLU.yp 

and h'is Forces. 


Scene VL The Same, 

Flourish, Entery on the walk, Joan la Pucblt.e, 
CsARLES, REiONiifiR, Alen^on, and Soldiers. 

Joan, Advance our waving colours on the walls 
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Ri'Bcii’d is Orleans from the EnglLoh. 

TJnw Joan la Pucelie hath perform’d her word. 

Olfia, Divinest cretfture, A^jtrspa’s daughter, 

How shall I honour thee for this success ^ ^ 

Thy promises are like Adonis’ gardens, 

Tliat one day bloom’d and fruitful were the next, 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! 
Kecover^d is the town of Orleans : 

More blessed hap did ne’er befall our state. 

EeJg, Why ring not out the bells aloud through¬ 
out the town ? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonhres 
And feast an(^banquet in the open streets, 

I’o celebrate I'lic joy that God hath given us. 

AUn, All France will be replete with mirth 
and joy, 

When they shall hear how we have play’d the men. 
Gfia, ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom tlie day is 
won; 

For whicli I will divide my crown with her; 

And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall in processioi^ sing her endless praise. 

A statelier pyramis to her I ’ll rear 
1’han Rhodope’s or Memphis* ever was : 

In memory 'of her when she is dead, 

Her ashes, in an um more precious 
Than the rich-jcwell’d coffer of Darius, 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 

No longer on Saint Denis will we cry, 

But Jofui la Pucelle sliall be France’s saint. 

Come in, and let us banquet royally 
After this golden day of^ victory. 

[Flourish, Exeunt, 
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ACT II. 

SoENS I. BeJoM Orleans, 

Enter io\J^e gates^ a French Sergeant, and 
two Sentinela 

Sffrg, Sirs, take your places and be vigilant. 

If any noise or soldier you perceive 
Near to tlie walls, by some apparent sign 
Ijct US Lave knowledge at the court of guard. 

First Sent. Sergeant, you shall. \^xit Sergeant. 

Thus are poor servitors, 
When others sleep upon their quiet beds, 
Conslroiii'd to watch in darkness, rain, and cold. 

Enter Talbot, Bedforil I^urgundt, and Forces, 
loith scaling-ladders; their drums healing a dead 
march. 

Tal. Lord Kegcni, and redoubted Burgundy, 

By whose approacli the regions of Artois, 

Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us, 

This happy night the Frenchmen are^keenre. 
Having alfday cannised and banqueted : 

Embrace we then this opportunity, 

As fitting best t>> quittance their deceit 
Contriv'd by art and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward df France 1 how much he wrongs 
his fame, 

Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude, 

To join with witches and^the help of hell! 

Bur. Traitors have never other company. 




^Bnt what’s tliat Pucelle whom they term ao pure? 

TaL A maid, they say. 

Bed, ^ A maid, and be so martial t 

Bur, Pmy God die prove not masculin^^ ere 
long, 

If underneath the stiudard of the French 
She carry armour as she hath begun. 

Tal, Well, let them practise and converse with 
spirits; 

God is our fortress, in whose conquering name 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

B^, Ascend, brave Talbot; wo will follow 
thee. 

Tal, Not ^<ll together: better far, I guess, 

That we do make our entrance several ways, 

That if it chance the one of us do fail, 

The other yet may rise against their for(!e. 

Bed, Agreed. I ’ll to yond corner. 

Bur, And I to this. 

Tal, And here will Talbot mount, or make hia 
grave. 

Now, Salisbury, for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night aj)pe.ar 
How much in duty,! am bound to both. 

[TJie English icole the wallsy crying ‘ Saint George /* 
* A Talbot! ’ and all enter the town. 

Sent, [TVithin,] Arm, arm ! The enemy doth 
make assault! 

V 

The French leap over the umlU in their shirts. 
Enter, several ways, the Bastard of Orleaj^S, 
Alenqon, Beionier, half ready, and half 
unready. 
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Aim. How now, ray lords! wliat! all unready 
sol 

Bast. nready ! ay, and ^lad we ’scaped so well. 
ileig. ’Twas time, I trow, to wake and leavo 
our beds, 

Hearing al»arum3 at our chamber-doors. 

Alsn. Of all exploits since first I follow’d arms,^ 
Ne’er huard I of a war-like enterprise 
More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. 1 think this Tallx)t be a fiend of helL 
Eeiff. If not of hell, the hcaveiifi, sure, favour 
him. 

Alen. Here cometh Charles : T marvel how 
SjX'd. ^ 

Bast. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive guard. 


Bnter Charles Joan la Pucellb. 

Gfia. Ts this thy cumiing, thou deceitful dam?. T 
Didst thou at fii-st, to ilattvi* us withal, 

Make ns pxilakers of a little gain. 

That now onr loss might be ten times so niiich ? 
Joan. Wherefore is Cliarlea impatient with liia- 
friend ? • 

At all tiifles will you liave my power alike ? 
Sleeping or waking must I still prevail, 

Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? 
Impx*ovident soldiers ! had your watch heengood. 
This sudden mischief never could have fallen. 

Cfha. Duke of Alen con, this was your default, 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 

Did look no better to thgt weighty cliarge. 

XIV. 


<s 
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Aim. Had aU your quarters been as safely 
kept - 

As that whereof T had the government, 

We had not been thus shamefully surprised. ^ 
BvtAi. Mine was secure. 

Bdg. And so was mine, my lord. 

Cha, And for myself, most part of all this night. 
Within her quarter and mine own precinct 
I was employd in passing to and fro, 

About relieving of the sentinels: 

Then how or which way should they first break 

• n J » 

f 

Joan. Quesljio]!, my lords, no further of the case. 
How or Avhicn way : 'tis sure they found some 
place 

But Aveakly guatxled,where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this; 

To gather our soldiers, sciitter’d and dispersed, 
And lay new platforms to'^endauiage them. 


AUirium. End&r an Knglisli Soldier, crying *A 
Talbot! A Talboi! * They Jly^ komng their 
clothes behind. 


Hold. I’ll be so bold to take wdiat they have 
left. 

Tlie cry of Talbot serves me for a swortf; 

For I have loaden me with many spoils, 

Using no other w'capon but his name. [Ex/U. 


Scene II. Orleans. Within the Town. 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, Buj^gdndy, a Captain, 

and others. 
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Bed, The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose pitchy mantle over-'feil’d the earth, 
sound retreat, and ccaso our hot pursuit. 

[Retreat soiuided, 

TaL Bring forth the Wly of old Salisbury, 

And here advance it in the market-place, 

The middle centre of thL^ curficd town. 

Now have 1 paid my vow unto his soul; 

For every drop oi blood was drawn from him 
There hath at least live Frcmchnieu died to-uighL 
And th it hereafter ages may behold ^ 

What ruin hap|)en’d in revenge of him, 

Within their chiefest temple I’llerJbt 
A tomb wherein his ctirpse shall be interred : 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans, 

The treiicherons manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terror he b4d been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse we met not with the Dauphin’s* grace, 

His ncw-comc champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Nor any of hia false conloder:ik*s. 

Bed, *T is thought, Lord Talbot, when the fight 
began, • 

Boused oi»the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did amongst the troops of armed men 
Leap o’er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur, Myself, as far as 1 could well discern 
For smoke and dusky vapours of tlie night. 

Am sure I scaied the Daupldu and his trull, 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly rumiing, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves 
That could not live asuudlor day or night. 
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After tliat things are set in order here, 

Wo '11 follow them wifh all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger. ' • 

Mess, All hail, mgr lords! Wliich of tlii» 
princely train 

Call yo the war-like I'alhofc, for his acts 
So much apphiuded through the realm of France t 
Tal, Hero is the Tiilbot; w^ho would speak 
with him ? 

Mess, The virtuous lady, Countess of Auvergne^ 
W ith modesty admiring thy renown, 

By me entreau., great lord, thou would’st vouclisafe 
To visit her j»oor castle where she lies, 

That she may boast she Imth beheld tlie man 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur, Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see our wara 
AViU turn unto a peaceful comic sport, 

AVlien ladies crave to be encounter’d with. 

You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

Tal, Ne'er Crust me then ; for when a world of 
men 

Could not prevail with all their oratory, 

Yet hath a woman’s kindness over-ruled. 

And therefore tell her, I return great tl ink:!, 

And in submission will attend on her. 

Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bed. No, truly, it is more than manners will; 
And I liave heard it said, unbidden guests 
Are often wdeomest wdien they are gone. 

Tal, Well then, alone, since there’s no remedy^ 
I mean to prove this lad^a courtesy. 

Come hitlier, captain. [WTidspers^ 
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You perceive my mind ? 

<%9. 1 do, my lord, and jiiean accordingly. 


Scene III. Auvergne, Court of the Castle. 

Enter the Countess and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge; 
And -when you liave done bo, bring the keys to 
me. 

I^ort. Madam, I will. \Exit, 

Count The plot is laid: if all things fall gut 

rigH _ 

I ouiill as famous be by this exploiT 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus^ death. 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight, 

And his achievements of no less account: 

Pain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears, 
To give their censure (fi these rare re2)ort3. 

Enter ALesbciiger and Taluot. 

Mess, ^fadam, 

According as your ladyship desired, 

Py message craved, so is Jjord Talbot come. 

Count And he is welcome. 'VVlmt 1 is this the 
maifl 

Mess, Madam, it is. 

Count Is this the scourge of France 1 

Is this tile Talbot, bo mucli fear’d aliroad 
Tliat with his name the mothers still their babes 9 
I see report is fabulous and falst^: 
r thought I should have seen some Hercules, 

A second Hector, for big gi’im aspect, 
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JLai. large proportion of hia strong-knit limlw. 
Alas 1 this is a child, a silly dwarf; 

It cannot be this weak* and writhled shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal, Madam, I have been bold to trouble you ; 
But since your ladyship is not at leisure, 

I *11 Sort some other time to visit you. 

Count, What means he now? Go ask him 
whither he goes. 

Mm, Stay, my TiOrd Talbot; for my lady 
craves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

*Tal. Marry, for that she *s in a wrong belief, 

I go to certify i.er Talbot’s here. 

Re-enter Portt 2 r with keys. 

Count, If thou bo lie, then art thou prisoner. 
Tal. Prisoner I to whom ? 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 

And for that cause I train’d thee to iny house. 
Long time thy shadow liath been thrall to mo, 

For in my gallery thy picture hangs: 

But now the substance sliall endure the like, 

And I will chain these legs and arms of thine, 
That hast by tiyrenny these many years 
Wasted our councrj^ slain our citizens, 

And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch ? thy mirth shall 
turn to moan. 

Tal. I laugli to see your ladyship so fond 
To think that you have aught but Talbot’s shadotr 
Whereon to practise your severity. 
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Count. Why, art not tliou tlie man) 

Tal, • I am, indeed. 

Count. Then have T suhstancc too. 

Tal. No, no, [ am hut tiliadow of myself: 

You are deceived, my subsUiucc is not here ; 

Fo>* what you see is Imt tin? smallest part 
And lenst proportion 01 luimanit 3 \ 

I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 

It is of such a spacious lofty pitch, 

Your roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the 
nonce; ^ 

He will be here, and yet he is not l^re : 

How can these contrarieties agree ! 

Tal. That will I show you presently. 

[Hie wiTids his horn. Drums striJee up; a peal of 
ordnance. The gates being forced, enter Soldiers, 

How pay you, madam ?^re you now persuaded 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself ? 

These are his siibstaiieo, sinews, arms, and strength^ 
With which he yoketli your rebellious nocks, 
J^zeth your cities, and suliverts your towns, 
iuid in a moment makes them desolate. 

Court^Victorious Tal\r>, pfxrdonlny abuse : 

I find thou art no less tU fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be wither’d by th} pli;x])e. 

Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 

For I am sorry that Avitb reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not dismay’d, fair lady ; nor misconstcr 
The mind of Talbot aa you did mistake 
The outward compositiov. of liis body. 
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What you have done hath not offended me; 

No other satisfaction, do I crave, 

But only, with your patience, tliat we may 
Taste of your wine and see what cates you ha^; 
For Boldiers’ stomachs always serve them welL 
Count. With all i&y heart, and think me 
honoiiTvd 

To feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exeunt., 


Scene IV, London. The Temple Garden. 

IMter the Earls of Somerset, Suffolk, and 

WarwickJItchard Plantagenet, VernoNi 

and a Lawyer. 

Flan. Great lords and gentlemen, w'hat means 
this silence ? 

Dare no nian answer in a case of truth ? 

Suf. Within the TernplG hill we were too loud f 

Tlie garden here is more convenient. 

Flan. Then say at once if 1 maintain’d the 
truth, 

Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error ? 

Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law, 

And never ydl could frame luy wdll to it; 

And therefore frame the law unto my will. 

Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick, tb^ 
between ua. 

War, Between two hawks, which flies the hlj^er 
pitch; 

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mj^th; 

Between two blades, which bears the better tepiper; 

Between two horses, whiqh doth bear him bi^; 
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Between two girls, which hath the inerrieBt eye; 

1 have perhaps some 8 lia)low«spirit of judgement; 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law, 

Cloocl faith, I am no wiser thaTi a daw. 

Plan, Tut, tut! here is a mannerly forbearance: 
The truth appears so iifiked^on my side 
Tliat any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my side it is so well apparel I’d, 

■ So clear, so sldnijig, and so evident, 

That it will glimmer through a blind man’s eye. 
Plan, Since you arc tongue-tied and so loth to 
speak, ^ 

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 

Let him tlwt is a true-boni gentlomati 
And stands upon the honour of his birth, 

If he suppose that 1 have pleaded truth, 

^frrn off this brlcr pluck a white rose with me, 
Som. Let l}iui that is no coward nor no flatterer, 
fiot dare maintain the ptrty of the truth, 

Pluck a red rose from otf this thorn with me. 

IVar, I love no colours, and without all colour 
Of base irisinujiling llaUcry 
J^luek tliis white rose with Plantagcnet. 

Sttf. 1 pluck tliis red r(\si*.with young Somerset, 
And say withal 1 think he held the fight. 

Ver, Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck no 
.. more 

Till you conclude that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp’d rroni the tree, 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion, 

5dwfc. Good Master Vernon, it is well objected : 
If 1 have fewest I subscribe in silence. 

PUsk, And I. 
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* F«r. Thea for tlie truth and plainness of (ha 
case, 

I pluck this pale ancf maiden blossom here, 

Giving my verdict on tlie white ri>se side. • 
iSom. Prick not your linger as you pluck it off, 
Lest bleeding you do *^)aint the wriite rose red, 

And fall on my side so, against your will. 

Ver, If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 

And keep me on tlie side where still I am. 
iS*om. Well, well, come on : who else ? 

Law. Unless my study and my books bo false, 
The argumenii you held was wrong in you; 

In sign whesk^.)! I pluck a white rose too. 

PZan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument? 
Som. Here in my scabbard ; meditating that 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Flan. Meantime your cheeks do countcrEeit our 
roses; «■ 

For pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Som, No, Planbigenet, 

•Tia not for fear but anger that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame to counterfeit our roses, ^ 
And yet thy ^tongue will not confess thy error. 
Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Seftnerset ? 
Som. Hath not tliy rose a thorn, Plantagenet ? 
Flan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain hia 
truth ; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 
S<yin. Well, I ’ll fiud friends to wear my bleeding 
roses, 

That ahull maintain what I have said is true, 
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Where false Plantagenct dare not be seen. 

Plan. Now, by iliis maiden blossom in my 
hand, * 

I scoen tlieo and thy fashion, peevish boy. 
iStt/. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. , 
Flan. Proud Pole, I will,eaad scorn botli him 
and thcc. 

Suf. I ’ll turn rny part thereof into thy throat. 
horn. Away, away 1 goal William de la Pole : 

We gi’ace the yeoman l)y conversing with him. 

War. Now, by God’s will, thou wrongsb him, 
Somerset: 

His grandfather was Lionel, Duke of Clarence, • 
Third son to the third Edward, King^f England. 
Spring crestless yeomen frenn so deep a root ? 

Plan, He bears him on the place’s privilege. 

Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

Softn. lly him that made me, 1 *11 maintain iny 
words » 

On any plot of ground in Christendom. 

Was not thy fatiior, Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king’s days ? 

And by his treason stand’st not thou altfiiutcd, 
•^SWnipted, and exempt fioni ancient gentry i 
HLs trespass yet lives guilty in thy bieod ; 

And, till tilou be restored, thou art a yeoman. 

Pla/n. My father was attached, not attainted, 
Condemn’d to die for treason, but no traitor ; 

And tliat L ’ll prove on better men than Somerset,, 
Were growing time once ripen’d to ray will. 

For your partaker Pole and you youi-self, 

I *11 note you in my book of memory, 

To scourge you for this apprehension; 
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* Ix)ok to it well and say you are well warn’d. 
iSom. Ah, thou shalt find us ready for thee atill» 
And know us by these colours for thy foes; 

For these my friends in spite of thee shall wear. 

Plan, And, by my soul, this pale and angry roaOi 
As cognizance of myibloud-drinking hate, 

Will 1 for ever and my faction weiir, 

Until it wither with me to my grave 
Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Suf, Go forward, and be choked with thy am¬ 
bition. ; 

And so farewell until I meet thee next, [Exit, 
* Bom, Have witli lliee, Pole. Farewell, am¬ 
bition s^ticliard. {Exit, 

Plan, How 1 am braved and must perforce 
endure it! 

War, This blot that they object against your 
house 

Shall be wiped out in next parliament, , 
UallM for the truce of \Vinclie3ixjr and Gloucester; 
And if thou be not then created York, 

1 will not live to be accounted Warwick, 
Mciiutiiue, ill signal of my love to thej, 

Against proud Somerset and William Pole, x 
Will I npoi^^thy party weiir this rose. 

And liere I prophesy : this brawl to-day, 

Grown to this Tiction in the Temphj garden, 

4Sliall send l>etvveen the red rose and the wliito 
A thousand soule to (l(*ath and dtuully night. 

Plan. Good ^lasUir Vernon, I am bound liO you, 
That yon on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

Ver, In your behalf still will I -wear the same. 
Laic. And so will 1. 
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Tim, Tlmnli:!*, gentle sir. 

Come, let us four to dinner : J dnre say 
This q^uarrel will drink blood another day. 

* [Exe^inU 


SoKNis V. The ToiHlsr of London. 

ErUer Mortimer, hrowjht in a chair by two 

Gaolers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying ag<v 
Let dying Mortimer liere rest himself. 

Even like a man new haled from the rack, 

So fare my limbs with long imprisonment; 

And these grey locks, the pur6uivanifi.^f death, 
Nestor-like aged in an age of care, 

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 

These eyes, like lamps whose wasting oil is spent, 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent; 

Weak shoulders, ovitrnorife with burdening grief, 
And pithless arms, like to a wither’d vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the groutid: 
Yet arc these feet, whostj st renptblesss stay is numb, 
Unable to buppent this liunj) of clay, 

"S^ft-winged with desire to get a grave, 

As witting I no oilier eoiufort have. • 

But tell lire, keeper, will my nephew come? 

First Gaol, Kichard rLintagcnet, my lord, will 
come: 

We sent unto the Templp, unto his chamber, 

And answer was retain’d that he will come. 

Mor, Enough ; my soul shall then be satisfied. 
Poor gentleman I his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth hrst began to reign, 
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Before whose glorj I was great in arms, 

This loathsome seqoe&tration have 1 hoa; 

And even since then liatli Richarcl been obscured, 
Dej»rived of honour and inhevitanoe; ® 

But now the arbitrator of despairs, 

Just death, kind umpire of men’s miseries, 

With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence. 

1 would his troubles likewise were expired, 

That so he might recover what was lost. 

Snter EionABD PLAi^Taas^ET. 

First Gaol My lord, your loving nephew now 
is come. 

. jifor. Rifli&ird Plantagenet, my friend, is he 
come? 

Flan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly used, 

Tour hepliew, late despised ELchard, comes. 

Mor, Direct i^ine arms 1 may embrace his neck, 
And in his bosom spendMny latter gasp: 

0 1 tell me when my lips do touch liis cheeks. 
That 1 may kindly give one fainting kiss. 

And now declare, sweet stem from York’s great 
stock, 

Why didst thou say of late thou wert despised^' 
Flan. Fiift, lean thine aged back against mine 
arm, ^ 

And in that ease I ’ll tell thee my disease. 

This day, in argument upon a case, 

Some words there giew ’twixt Somerset and me; 
Among which terms he used his lavish tongue 
And did upbraid me with my father’s death: 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue, 

£lse With the like 1 had requited him. 
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Therefore, good uncle, for my father’s sake, 

In honour of a true Plantagej^et, 

And for alliance sake, declare tho cause 
My fsither, hlarl of Cambridge, lost liis head. 

M.OT, T^t cause, fair neplxew, that imprison’d* 
me, • 

And hath detain’d me all my flow’ring youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 

Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

P/ttii. Discover more at large what cau^ that 
was. 

For 1 am ignorant and cannot guess. 

Mor. 1 will, if that my fading breath permit, * 
And dcvith approach not ere my tale done. 
'Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Deposed his nephew Richard, Edward’s son. 

The first "begotten and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the thii-d of that descent: 

During whose reign the Percies of the nortli, 
Finding his usurj^ation mast unjust, 

Endeavour’d my advancement to the throne. 

The reason moved these war-like lords to this 
Was, for that, young King Richard tlius removed, 
no heir begotttm of his body, 

I vras the next by birth and parenUiga; 

For by mother I derived am 
From Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the third son 
To King Fdward the 1'hirfl; whereas he 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark: .as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

1 lost my liberty and they their lives. 
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"Long after this, wheii Henry the Fifth, 

Succeeding his father Bolii^broke, did reign, 

Thy father, Earl of tJambriuge, then derived 
Prom famous Edmund Langley, Duke of Yqrk^ 

... Marrying my sister that thy mother waa, 

Again in pity of myihard distress 
Levied an army, weening to redeem 
And have install’d lao in the diadem;. 

But, os the rest, so fell that noble earl, 

Ana was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title rested, were suppress’d. 

Plan. Of which, my lord, your liunour is the lost. 
Mor, Ti'ue; and thou seest that 1 no issue have» 
And tliat jggty fainting words do warrant death. 
Thou art my heir; the rust I wish thee gather: 
But yet bo wary in thy studious care. 

Plan, Thy grave admonishments prevail with me: 
But yet metliinks my father’s execution 
Was nothing less than \\loody tyramiy. 

Mor. With silence, nephew, be thou politic; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lanc;ister, 

And like a mountain, not to be removed. 

But now thy uncle is removing hence. 

As princes do their courts, when they are clojid • 
Witli long (jontinnance in a settled place. 

Plan. 0, uncle I would some part of my young 
years 

Might but redeem the passage of your age. 

Mor. Thou dost then wrong me, as that 
slaughterer doth 

Which giveth many wounds when one will kilL 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good ; 

Only give order for my funeral: 
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And so farewell; and fair be all tliy hopes, 

And prosperous be tliy life iji peace and war t 

\pim. 

Pian, And peace, no war, befall thy parting soul I 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage, ^ 

And like a hermit overpass’d thy days. 

Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast; 

And what I do imagine let that rest. 

Keepers, convey him lienee; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life. 

[Exeunt Gaolers, hearing out the 
body of MoBTDlEa. 
Here .dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, * 

Choked witli ambition of the nieancn'lert: 

And for those wrongs, those bitter injuries, 

Which Somerset hath olfer’d to my house, 

I doubt not but with honour to redress; 

And therefore haste I to the parliament, 

Kitiher to be reslorocl to blood, 

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. [Exit, 


ACT HT. 

SCENE I. London. The Parliament House. 

• 

Flourish. •Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glouces¬ 
ter, Warwick, Somerset, and Suffolk; 
the Bishop of Winchester, Bi chard Plan- 
TAGENET, and other's, Gloucester offers to 
put up a bill: Winchester snatches it. and 
tears it. 

Win. Comest thou with deep Tirciuoditated 
lines, 

XIV. • d 
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*^With written pamplfrots studiously dovised, 
Humphrey^ of Glouceater 1 If thou canst accuse^ 
Or aught mtend’st t6 lay unto my charge, 

Do it without invention, suddenly; 

1 with sudden and extcniporal speech 
Purpose to answer wiiat tliou canst object. 

GIou. Presumptuous priest 1 this place com¬ 
mands my patience 

Or thou shoiild’st find thou hast dishonour’d me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferred 
The manner of thy vile outrageoiw crimes, 

That therefore I have forged, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen: 

No, prclat^f such is thy audacious wickedness, 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks, 

As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a most pernicious usurer, 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace; 

Lascivious, wanton, moye tlian well beseems 
A man of thy profession and degree: 

And for thy trt^achery, what’s more manifest? 

In that thou laid’st a trap to take my life. 

As well at Loudon-bridge as at the Tower. 

Beside, I fear me, if chy thoughts were siftedi^ 
The king, tjiy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling h«art. 

}Fin. Gloiicester, I do defy thee. Lordsi 
vonclisafe 

To give me hearing what I shall reply. 

If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 

As he will have me, how am I so poor 1 
Or how haps it 1 seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling? 
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And for dissension, who preferreth peace 
More tlian I do, except I be piy)voked ? 

No, my good lords, it is not that offends; 

It is ifbt tliat that hatli incensed the duke: 

It is, because no one sliould sway but he ; 

No one but he should be aboifc the king; 

And that engenders thunder in his breast, 

And makt^s him rojir these accusations forth. 

But h(! shall know 1 am as good— 

Qhu, As good 1 

Thou basfxird of ray grandfather ! 

jyin. Ay, loixlly sir ; for what are you, I pray, 
But orie imperious in anothei-’s throne ? 

Am I not protector, saucy pric«4? 
irm. And am not I a predate of the olxurch 1 
GloH; Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps, 

And use.th it to patronage his theft, 

IVin, Uiircvcreut Gloucester! 

Glou. * Tbou art reverent, 

Touching thy sj^iritual function, not thy life. 

JFin. Kotuc shall remedy this. 

War, Roam thither then. 

S(m, My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

^ Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

Som, Methiuks my lord sltouhl be r^igious, 

And know Hie office that belongs to such. 

War. Methiuks his lordship should be humbler; 
- It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

Horn. Yes, when his holy state is touchM so nciir. 
War, State holy or unhallowed, what of that ? 

Is not his grace protector to the king ? 

Flan. [Andr.j Plantagenet, I sec, must hold his 
tongue, 
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Lest it be said ‘ Speak, sirrah, when you should ; 
Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords ?' 
Else would I liave a fling at Winchester. 

K, Hen, Uncles ot Gloucester and of Win#he,ster, 
The special walchiiien of our English weal, 

I would prevail, if prayers might prevail, 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

0 ! what a scandal is it to our crown, 

That two such noble peers fis ye should jar. 

Believe me, loids, my tender years can tell 
Civil dissension is a viperous worm, 

Tliat gnaw.s the bowels of the cominonwcjxlth. 

[.d noue within.] * Down with the tawny coats 1 ’ 
Wliat tu’tfdt’s this 1 

fFar, An uproar, I dare warr^mt, 

Begun through lualicc of the hLshop’s men 
[A noise cujaln.] ‘ Stones ! stones 1' 

Enter the Mayor of London, alienikd. 

May. O ! iny g(XKl lords, and virtuous Henry, 
Pity tile city of London, pity us. 

The liishop and the Duke, of Gloucester’s men, 
Forbidden Late to cai’T*/ any wc'apon, 

Have fiU^d their ])ocket 3 full of pebble stoneff»'‘-“ " 
And bamliug themselves in conti’ary parts 
Do pelt so fast at one auotli(v/’s jjate, ^ 

That inan> liave their giddy brains kiiockM out: 
Our windows are broke? down in every street, 

And we for fe;ir compel I’d to sliut our shops. 

Enter, sJcirmiMiig, the Servingmen of Gloucbsteis. 
and WiNCHESTjai, vnth bloody jxxtes. 

K. Hen. We charge 3 ^ 011 , on allegiance to ourself^ 
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To hold your slaught’ring^ hands and keep the 
peace. ’ • 

Pray^uncle Gloncester, mitigate this strife. 

Fml Serv, Nay, if we he lorbidden stones, we ’ll 
fall to it with our teeth. ^ • 

Second Serv, Do wliat ye dare; wo arc as 
resolute. [Shirmibh again, 

Glou. You of my hou»ihold, letive this peevish 
broil, 

And set this unaccnstom’d fight aside. 

First Serv, My lord, we know your grace 10 bo 
a man 

Just and upright, and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none but to his majesty ; 

And ere that we will suHcr sucli a prince, 

So kind a fatlicr of the coiriinonweal, 

To bv, uisgiaoul I y an inkhoni mate, 

We and our wives and childron all will fight, 

And liave our bodies slaugJiter’d by thy foes. 
l%ird Serv, Ay, and the very parings of our 
nails 

Shall pitch a fi(‘hi when we are chvnl. 

• [Slmnish again. 

(rlon. Stay, stay, I say ! 

And if yt/ii^love, me. as you wiy you df), 

Let me jiersuade you lo loihear awhile. 

K, Hen. 0 I how this disoord doth afllict my 
soul. 

Can 3 '^ou, my lord of AVinehester, behold 
My sighs and Ic^ars and will not once relent? 

Wrio Sioiild be pitiful if you be not ? 

Or who s]iou](Lstudy to prefer a peace 
If holy churchmen tidce diilight in broils 1 
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War. Yield, my lord protector; yield, Win¬ 
chester ; 

Except you mean with obstinate repulse 
To -slay your sovereign and destroy the rea7in. 
You see what mischief and wliat muidcf too 
Hath been enactedihrough your enmity: 

Tlicn be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 
Glmi. Compassion on the king commands me 
stoop ; 

Or I would see his heart out ere the priest 
Should ever get tliat privilege of me. 

War. B^liold, my lord of Winchester, the duko 
Hath baTifsh’d moody discontented fury. 

As by his smoothed brows it doth app^r : 

Why look you still so stem and tragical ? 

Glou. Here, Winchester, 1 offer tliee my hand. 
K, Hen. Fie, uncle Beaufort! 1 have heard 
you preach 

That malice was a great and grievous sin ; 

And will not you maintain the thing you teach. 
But prove a chief offender in the same ? 

War. Sweet 
mrd. 

For ^me,*'my loixi of Winchester, r(,'lent! 

Wliat! shad a child instruct you what to do ? 
Win. Well, Duke of GlouccsUir, I will yield to 
thee; 

Love for thy love and hand for hand I give. 

Glou. [Aaide.^ Ay; but, I fear me, with a 
hollow heart. 

See here, my friends and loving cpuntrymcn, 

This token serveth for a flag of tmce 


king! the bishop hath a 
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Betwixt ourselves and all our^ollowcrs. 

So help me God, as I dissemble not I 

Win, \Aside.'\ So help me God, as I intend it 

ffot 


K. Hen. 0 loving uncle, kind Duke o£ Glou*^ 
cester, • 

How joyful am I made by this contract! 

Away, my masters 1 trouble us no more ; 

But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 
Ftrat Serv. Content: I ’ll to the surgeon’s. 

Second Serv. And so will £. 


Third Serv. And 1 wdll see what physic the 
tavern affords. 


[Nxeunt lilayor, Serviagmen, <t‘C. 
War. Accept this scroll, most gracious sovereign, 
Which in the right of Itichard Plautagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glou. Well urged, my Lord of l\'’ar\\'ick: for, 
sweet prince, • 

An if your grace mark every circuiuatarice, 

You nave great reason to do Riclianl right; 
Especially for those occasions 
, A,t Eltham-place I told your majesty. 

i? Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of 
forex*, * • 

Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is 
Tliat Richard be restored to his Llexxi. 


War. Let Richard be restored to bis blood ; 

So shall his father’s wrongs be recompeni^. 

Win. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 
K. Hen. If Richard will be true, not that alone. 
But all the w^ole inheritance 1 give 
That doth belong imto tl^ house of York, 
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<From whence yon spnng by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy humine servant vows obedience 
And humble service till the j)oint of death. 

K. Hen. Stoop then and set your‘knee age>inst 
^ my foot; 

And, in reguerdon of /;liat duty done, 

T gird thee with the valiant sword of York : 

Kise, Ricliard, like a true Plautagtmet, 

And rise created princely Duke of York. 

Plan. And so thrive Richard as thy foes may 
fall! 


And as my duty springs, so perish they 
'Jliat grudge one thought against your majesty ! 
All. AVej^-ine, high lU’iTice, the mighty Duke of 
York! 

S<m. [A-siVa] Perish, base prince, ignoble Duke 
of York ! 

Glou. Now will it best avail your majesty 
To cross the seas and to J'b crown’d in FraucG. 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amount his subjects and nis loyal friends, 

As it clisaniinates his eiKunies. 

K, Hen. When Uloucesler s;iyi5 the word, King 
Henry goes; 4 

For friendly (jpuiisel cuts off many fot'S. 

Ghu. Your tliips already are in readiness. 

It'lourish, Exeunt dll but Exeter. 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 

This late dissension grown betwixt the peers 
Burns under feigned ashes of forged love, 

And will at last break out into a flame; 
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Afl festered members rot but by degree, 

Till bones and flesh and sinew# fall away, 

So will this luise and envious discord breed. 

And ^tow 1 fear that fatal j)rophccy 
Which in the time of Henry namcid tlie Fifth 
Was in the mouth of every siMiing babe ; 

That Henry born at Monmouth should win. all, 
And Henry born at Windsor si ion Id lose all: 
Which is si^ Exeter doth wish 

His days may finish ere that hapless time. \ExiL 

Scene IT. France. Before Rouen. 

Buffer Joan la Pccelle dmuised^ rt);^Soldicrs 
dressed like countrymen, with sacks upon their 
hacks. 

Joan. Tliese are the city gat(‘S, the gat(‘S of 
-RoTien, 

'Hirongli wliich onr policy must make a breach ; 
Take need, be wary now you place your words ; 
Ttilk like the vulgar sort of market men 
Ihat conic I 0 gather money for their corn. 

•'Tf w<?Jbavo entrance, as I lu)pe ive shall, 

And that we find the slothful watcli but weak, 

1 ^J1 by a si^n givi notice to our friemda, 

Tluit Cliarles the I)au])hin may cuauinter them. 
First i^old. Our sacks sliall bo a mean to sack 
the city, 

And we be lords and rulers over Rouen; 

Therefore we 11 knock. [Knocks. 

Watek [IVithin.] Qui est Id ? 

Joan. PaysaTSSf pauvres gens de France: 
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Poor market folks tHat come to sell tncir com. 
Watch, [Opens ti<e gate.] Enter, go in; the 
market bell is rung. 

Joan. Now, Rouen, 1^11 shake thy bulwarks to 
the ground. 

[Joan ua Pucklle, c£rc., tnter the city . 

Enter Charles, the Bastaixl of Ori.kaks, 
Al£N 90 N, llEiaNiER, and Forces. 

Cha, Saint Denis bless this happy stratagem ! 
And once again we ’ll sleep secure in Rouen. 

Bast. Here entered Pucelle and her practisanta; 
Now she is there how will she specify 
Wherft i/i^ie best and safest passage in ? 

Eeig. By thnisting out a toroi from yonder 
tower; 

Which, once discern’d, shows that her meaning is, 

No way to that, for weakness, which she cnteiM. 

% • 

Enter Joan la Pucelle on a hattlement^ holdiwj 
out a torch burning. 

Joan. Behold I this is the happy werlding torch 
Tliat joineth Rouen unto her countrymen. 

But burning fatal to the Talbotites. fExu't. 

Bast. Seec noble Charles, the beacon of our 
friend, ** 

The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Oha. Now shme it like a comet of revenge, 

A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

adg. Defer no time, delays have dangerous 
ends; 

Enter, and cry ‘ The Dauphin!’ presently. 

And then do execution on the watcht 

[A larum, Exeu nt. 
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An alarum. Enter Talbot in an excursion. 

rsi. France, thou slialt me this treason with 
thy tears, ^ ^ 

If Talbot but survive thy treachery. 

Pucclle, that witch, that diuuncd sorceres‘=i, 

Hath wrought this hellish mischief tiuawarcs, 

That hardly we escaped the pride of Fiance. 

[Exit. 

Alarum. Excursions. Enter, from the town, liED- 
roRD, broufjlit in sivh in a chair. Enter Tal¬ 
bot and BuRauxDY without. enter o n 

the walls, Jovn la Pucelle, 

Bastard of Orleans, A.jiifiN<joN, Ueiunieh, 
imd others. 

Joan. Good morrow, gallants! AVaut ye corn 
for bread ? • 

I think the Duke of Burgundy will fast 
Before he 11 buy again at such a rate. 

*T was full of darnel ; do you like the taste ? 

IJur. Scoff oil, vilo fiend and shameless 

'•courtezan! 

I trusJt ere long to choke thee with tiiine own, 

And nial^ thee curse the harvest of that com. 

Cha. Your grace may starve perha|)s before that 
time. 

Bed. 0 ! let no words, but deeds, revenge f.hia 
treason. 

Joan. What will you do, good grey-beard? 
break a lance, 

And nm a till at death ^ithin a chair 1 
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Tal. Foul fiend 3 France, and liag of all 
despite, r 

Encompaatfd with thy lustful paramours! 

Becomes it thee to taunt his vaHant age 
Jind twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, 1 ’ll have a bdiit with you again, 

Or else Jet Talbot perish with this shame. 

Joan, Are ye so hot, sir 1 Yet, Pucelle, hold 
thy peace; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. 

yrive English whisj^ar together 

in council. 

God speed the parliament! who shall be the 


Tat. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the 
field ? 

Joan. Belike your lortlship takes us then for 
fools, 

To try if that our own IV, ours or no. 

Tal. I speak not to that railing lEecate, 

But uut<j thee, Alen^ori, and the rest; 

Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 

Alen. Signior, no. 

Tal. Sigiiior, hang ! base muleters of FrancJffTl 
Like peasant f wt-boys do they keep the waits, 
And dare not take up arms like gentleirfen. 

Joan. Away, captains I let’s get us from the 
walls, 

For Talbot means no goodness by his looks. 

God be wi* you, my lord; we came but to lell you 
That we are here. 


[Exeunt Joan la Pucelle, dkc., 

}rom the walls. 


t 
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Tal, And there will we h9%o ere it be long, 

Or else reproach be Talbot’s jji*eatest fame ! 

Vow, Eurgiiudy, by honour of tliy house, 

Prici’d on by public wroiigs sustain’d in France, 
Either to get the town tigain or die ; 

And I, aa sure as Euglisii EfcDry lives, 

And as his father here was conqueror, 

As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Gveat (Jop,ui‘-de-Jiion’s heart was buried, 

So eure I .swcji* to get the town or die. 

Uur. My vo*vs are equal partners with thy 
vows. 

Till, But ore we go, regard this flying prince, 
The valiant Duke of Bedi'oid. Corne^^^ lord, 
We will bestow you in soirie better phice^ 

Fitter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bad, Loul ^falbot, do not so dLslionour me; 
v/ill i sit before tbo walls of lUmeii, 

And will be partiuir of yrmr weal or woe. 

Bur, CuLiragcoua Ledford, let us now persuafle 
you. 

i?ed. Not to bo gone from hence; for once I 
read 

Th«l stout Pendragon in his litter sick 
Came to the liijlil aud vam pushed hj^ foes. 
Methinkii*! shcnikl revive the soldiers* hearts, 
Beiyiuae 1 ever found tluuii as nivself. 

Tal, Undaunted spirit in a dying breast! 

Then be it so : Lwivens keep old Bedford safe ! 
And now no mon* ado, braye Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces out of liand. 

And set upon our boasting enemy. 

yExeittit all but Bedford arid Attendants. 
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•Ahrum. Excurdtr/K Enter Sir John PAsroLFja 

an^ a Captain. 

Cap, Whither away. Sir John Fastolfe, in such 
haste. ** 

« ' Fast, AVhither awav I to save myself by flight; 
Wc are Jike to have tnc overthrow again. 

Cap. What I will you fly, and leave Lord 
Talbot 1 

Fast. Ay, 

All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. 

[Exit. 

Cap, Cowardly knight! ill fortune follow thee! 

[ExU. 

JUtrM. Excursions. Eatcr^ from the tovm, Joan 
LA PaCKLLE, ALENty’ON, CliAXiLES, d ; C ., a.vl 
exeunty flying. 

Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please, ^ 

For 1 have seen our onomies’ overthrow. 

What is the trust or stnuigth ot* foolish man ? 
l^hey that of late were daring with their scoils 
Are glad and fain by flight to Scive thomselvt^ 

[DieSy and if;; carried in hy two in his mair, 

« 

Alarum. Ee~ertieT Talbot, Burou^^oy, and 

others. 

Tal. Lost, and recover’d in a day again I 
This is a double honour. Burgundy ; 

Yet heavens have glor^ for this victory I 
Bur, War-like and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart, and tht^^'e erects 
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Thy noble deeds as valour’s monument 
Tal, Thanks, gentle duke. JBiit where is Pucelle 
now? 

I think her old familiar is asleep: 

Now where’s the,Bastard’s braves, and Charles 
liisgleeks? 

What! all amort ? Roueu hangs her head for 
grief 

That sueh a valiant company arc fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town, 

Placing therein some expert officers, 

And then depart to Paris to the king ; 

]?or there yomig Henry with his nobles lie. 

Bur. What Lord Talbot But « 

gundy. 

l^al. But y(‘.t, before we go, let’s not forget 
The noble Duke of Btulford late deceased, 

Bu*’- his cxcf[uies fnltill’d in llouen. 

A braver soldier never coiioked lance, 

A gentler heart did never sway in. court; 

But kings and inightuist potiuitaies must die, 

Por that’s tbe end of human misery. [Exeunt 

SceS}^ III. The Same. The Plains near Rouen. 

Enter CHMtLES, ilie Bastard of Orlea.:?64, Alen'^o^^, 
Joan i.a Pocelle, and Porccis. 

Joan. .Dismay not, princes, at tliis accident, 

Nor gi’ievo that Boueu is so reaivered: 

Care is no cure, but rather corrosive, 

For things that are not to he remedied. 

‘Let frantic TalJjot triumph for a while, 

And like a peacock sweep ^long his tail; 
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We pull his plSffies and tato away his train 
If Dauphin ana th^ rest will be but ruled. 

Gha. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning bad no diffidence: ^ 

^One sudden foil shall never breed distrust. 

Bast. Search out thy wit for secret policies, 

And we will make thee famous througli tlic world. 

AUfb. We’ll set thy statue in some holy place, 
And have thee reverenced like a blessed saint: 
Employ thee then, swciet virgin, for our good. 
Joan, Then thus it must be; tliis doth Joiiu 
devise: 

By fair persuasions mix’d with sugar’d words 
We wil^^tice the Duke (d* Burgundy 
11 ) leave the Talbot and to follow us. 

Gha. Ay, marry, siveetnig, if we could do that, 
France were no place lor Henry’s warriors ; 

Nor should that nation boast it so with us, 

But be cxtirpcd froni^iur provinces. 

Alen. For ever should they be expulsed from 
France, 

And not have title, of an carhloiu here. 

Joan. Your honours shall perceive how I will 
work ^ 

To bring tlijs matter to tlie wi^^hod end. 

.. ii> rum so'Sirtds afar off. 

Hark ! by the sound of drum you may perceive 
^riieir powers arc marcliing unto f*aris-ward. 

Here sourtd an English March. Enter^ and pass 
over at a distance^ Talbot and his Forces. 

There goes the Talbot., with his colours sprcjid, 
And all the troops of English aftel him. 
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A French March. Enter the Duke of Buroundt 

and ForciSs. 

Nowiiii the rearward comes the duke and his: 
Fortune in favour makes him log behind. 
Summon a parley ; wo will 4alt with him. 

[Trumpets sound a parhy. 
Cha. A parley with the Duke of Bumundy ! 
Bur. Who craves a parley with the Burgiindy? 
Joan. The princely Charles of France, thy 
countryman. 

Bur. What say’st thou, Charles? for I aiu 
marching hence. 

Cha. Si>eak, Pucelle, and endiant hiw .with thy 
words. 

Joan. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
Franijo! 

Sbiy. let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Bur. Speak on ; but be not over-tedious. 

Joan. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

And see the cities and the towns defaced 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe. 

As l#oks the mother on her lowly babe 
When deiith doth dose his tender djymg eyes, 

See, see tlfe pining malady of France ; 

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast. 
0 ! turn thy edged sword another way; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help. 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country’s bosom 
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign 
gore: • 

XIV. 
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Ketum thee therefore with a flood of tears, 

And wash away thy.country’s stained spots. 

Bwr, Either she liath bewitch’d ^me with her 
words, ^ 

Or nature makes me suddenly relent. 

Joan, Besides, all Sh-ench and France claims 
on thee, 

Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 

Who join’st thou with but with a lordly nation 
That will not trust thee but for profit’s sake ? 
Wlien Talbot hath set footing once in France, 

And fashion’d thee that instrument of ill, 

Who then but English Henry will be lord, 
.AncL/hOiiAe thrust out like a fugitive ? 

Oall we to mind, and mark but this for proof, 

Was not the Duke of Orle^ins thy foe, 

And was he not in Plngland prisoner i 
But when they heard he was thine enemy, 

They set him free without his ransom |»aid, 

In spite of Burgundy and all his friends. 

See then, thou figUt’st against thy countrymen, 
And join’st with them will be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, chon wand’ring lord ; 
Charles and the rest will take thee in their aftns. 
But, I amcvancjuislied ; these haughty w'oids of 
hers 

Have batter’d me like roaring cannon-shot, 

And made me almost yield upon my kne<3S. 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen I 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace; 

My forces and my power of men are yours. 

So, farewell, Talbot; I’ll no longer trust thee. 
Joan. \^Adde.’\ Done like a Frenchman: turn. 
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rind turn again ! 

Cha, Welcome, brave dflket thy friendship 
makes us fresh. 

And doth btiget new courage in our breasts. 
Aim. Pucelle luilli brav^*ly pla/d her part^n 
this, 

And doth deserve a coionet of gold. 

Glut. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers, 

Aijd bt^ek how we may prejudice the foe. [Exeu 7 it, 

Scene IV. Paris. The PaloLce. 

Elder Tung IlEXiir, Clottcerter, nisb?/.’‘ of Wint- 
(^JJBSTER, York, Scffolk, Somerset, \\ab- 
wiCK, Exi-nini; Vernon, Basset, and others. 
To them with his Soldiers, Talev)!. 

Tui. My gnicious prince, aiu. ])orioura)jlc peers, 
Hoiiring of your arrival in tins ivaliii, 

1 liave awhile given truce unto jiy wars, 

^Uo do my duty to my sovereign • 

Ill sign vvheriHjf, this arm, that ii.ith rechtlin’d 
To your obialience fifty fortresses. 

Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength, 
"'Jeside liv^ hundred prisoners of t\st^em. 

Lets fall his sword belore your liigliuess' ; 

[Kneeli. 

And with submissive loyalty of heart 
Ascribes the glory of his aiiiqucst got 
First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K. Hen. la this the Lord Talbot, uncle Gloucester, 
That hath so ^jng been resident in France ? 

Glou. Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege. 
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K. Hm. Welcome, brave captain and victorious 
lord 1 ^ 

When 1 was young, as yet I am not old, 

1 do remember how my father said 
A'stouter cliampion n^ver handled sword. 

Long since we were resolved of your truth, 

Your faithful service and your toil in war; 

Yet never have you tasted our reward, 

Or been reguerdon’d with so much as thanks, 
Because till now we never saw your face: 
Therefore, stand up ; and for these good deserts, 
We here create you Earl of Shrewsbury; 

And in our coronation take your place. 

- Exeunt all but Vernon a/nd BASflEr. 

Ver. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea, 
Disgracing of these colours tluit I wear 
In honour of my noble Lord of York, 

Darest thou maintain^ the formey words thou 
spakest ? 

Bos, Yes, sir; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord the Duke of Somerset. 

Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bos, Wliy, what is he ? as good a man as 'fork. 
Ver, Hark^ye ; not so; in witness, take ye tliat. 

[Strikes him.^ 

Bos. Villain, thou knoVst the law of arms is 
such 

That whoso dra^v8 a sword, *t is present death, 

Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But I 'll unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wr,ong ; 

Wlien thou shalt see 1 ’1^ meet thee to thy cost. 
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Ver. Wdl, miscreant^ I’ll oe there as soon as*^ 
you;. • 

And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

• [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

Scene I. Paris. ^ Hall of State. 

Etiler King Henry, Gloucester, Exeter, York, 
Sdfkolk, Somerset, Winchester, Warwick, 
Talbot, ths Qoveruor of Paris, and others. 

Clou. Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 
JPtn. (jod SLive Kuig lieuiy, of tliat name the 
sixth! 

Clou. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath, 
That you elect no other king but him, 

Esteem none friends but such as are his friends, 
And none your foes but si^ch as shall pretend 
Malicious practices against his state: 

This shall ye do, so help you righteous God! 

Enter Sir John Fastolfe. 


Ihst. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from 
Calais, ^ 

To haate^uito your coronation, 

A letter was d^ivePd to my hands, 

Writ to your grace from the Duke of Burgundy. 

Tal. Sliame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee ( 
I vow’d, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 
To tear the garter from thy craven’s leg; 

[Plucks it off. 

Which I hav^ done, because unworthily 
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^'Hidu wast installed in tliat liigli degree. 

.Pardon me, princely Ilenry, and the rest : 

This dastard, at the battle of Pahiy, 

When but in all I was six tliousand strong, 

Ami that the French were almost ten to on 
Bwore we met or that i stroke was given, 

Likf to a trusty squire did run away: 

In which assault we lost twelve hundred ram ; 
Myself and divers gentlemen beside 
Were there surprised and taken prisoners. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss; 

Or whether that such cowards ought to wwir 
Tliis ornament of knightliood, yea or no. 

truth, this fact was infamous 
JSiQiil beseeming any common man, 

Much more a knight, a captain and a leader. 

TaL When lirst this order was ordain'd, my 
lords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth, 

Valuint and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
Such as were gro\vn to credit by the wars ; 

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for dis'urii.->s, 

But always resolute in most extremoa. 

He then that is not furnisKM in this sort 
Doth but usurp the Siicred name (^f knight, 
Profaning this moat honourable order, * 

And should, if I were worthy to be judge, 

Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bora swain 
That doth presume to boast of geutle blood. 

A. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear’st 
thy doom. 

Be packing therefore, thou that wast a knight: 
Henceforth we banish thee on |>aui ol death. 
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FaStolpe. 

And now, my lord protector, vi<jw the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 

CrZott.^Vliat means his grace, that he hath 
changed his style ? 

No more but, plain and bluntly, To the King I « 
Fhith he foi'got he is his sovfu-eign ? 

Or doth this churlish superscription 

Pretend some alteration m goo(i will 1 

What’s liere 1 [Rcads!\ I have, ui^on especial cause^ 

Moved with compassion of my country's wrec!:, 

Together with the pitiftd complaints 

Of such as your oppression feeds upon. 

Forsaken your pernicious faction ' 

And join'd with (Jharks^ the rightful 
France. 

O monstrous treachery ! Cm this be so, 

That in alliance, a)nity, and oaths, 

There should )>e found such false dissembling 
guile 1 

K. Hen. VVluit! doth inv uncle Burgnndv revolt ? 
Ghu. He doth, iiiy lord, and is bccunie y(nirfoe. 
K. liin. Is that the woi\st this letter doth 
ij^nt-iin ? 

Clou. It is the worst, and all, my lord, he 

K. Jfen. Why th('ii, Lord Talbot there shall 
talk with limi, 

And give him chast^'^einent for this abiice. 

How sa^ you, my loi*d ? are you not content? 

Tal. Content, my liege! Yes: but tliat I am 
prevented, 

I fllijuld have«bcg[;’d I might have bean employ'd. 
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jET. Hen^ Then strength and march unto 

him straight: ^ 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason, 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. 'V 
Tal. I go, mv lord ; in heart desiring still 
YCu may behold coidYsion of your foes. [Exiit. 

Enter Ver^jon and Basset. 

Vet, Grant me the coinlwit, gracious sovereign ! 
Bos, And me, my lord ; grant me the comljat 
too! 

York. This is my servant: hear liim, noble 
prince! 

SoTfk And this is mine: sweet Henry, favour 

K. Hen. Be patient, lords ; and give them leave 
to speak. 

Say, gentlemen, what mak(^s you thus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 
Ver, With him, my lord ; for he hath done me 
wrong. 

Bas. And I with him ; for he hath done me 
wrong. 

K. Hen. What is that wrong wlicreof you/'otli 
complain^ 

First let me know, and then I ’ll answer ‘you. 

Bos. Crossing the sea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the rase I wear; 

Saying, the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master’s blushing cheeksi 
When stubbornly he did repugn tlic truth 
About a certain (pieslion in the law ‘ 
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Argued betwixt the Duke of York and him; 

other vile and ignommiotis terms: 

In confutation of which rude reproach, ^ 

And irf defence of my lord’s worthiness, 

I crave the henelit of law of arms. 

Ver. And that is iny jx^titidh, noble lord : 

For though he seem with forged quaint conceit 
^fo set a gloss upon liis bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was provoked by him ; 

And he first took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that tlie paleness of this flower 
Bewray*d the faintness of my imu3tei'’s heart. 

Yotk. Will not this malice, JSomerset, be hift? 
Som. Your private grudge, my Lord 
will out, 

Though ne’er so cunningly you smother it. 

K, Hen. Good Lord! what iiiodness rules in 
brain-sick men, 

When for so slight and frivolous a cause 
^uch factious emulations shall arise I 
Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 

CJuiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

Yorfe. Let this dissension first be tried by fight, 
And tJien your highness shall command a peace. 

Sorri. The quarrel toncheth noru} bu4 us alone ; 
Betwixt ouftelves let us decide it then. 

York, There is my pledge; accept it^ Somerset. 
Ver, Nay, let it rest where it b(*gan at first. 

Bos. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord. 

Oim*. Con film it so! Confounded be your 
stiife! 

And perish ye, with your audacious prate! 
Presumptuous -^sals 1 are you not ashamed 
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With this immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble jnd distu^b the king aud us 1 
And you, my lords, metliinks you do not well 
To bear with their perverse objections ; * 

M\«ch less to take oocjj^siou from tlioir mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves; 

Let me persuade you lake a belter course. 

Exe. it grieves his highness : good my lords, bo 
friends. 

K. Hen. Come hither, you that would be com¬ 
batants. 

Henceforth T charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel aud the cause. 

^Aiul yryflj my lords, remember where we are ; 

In France, amongst a tickle wavering niition. 

If they perceive dis-seiisiou in our looks, 

And that within ourselves we disagree, 

How will their grudging slmiachs be provoketl 
To wilful disobedience, and rel^el ! 

Beside, what infamy wall th'iro arise, 

When foreign princes shall be certitied 
That for a toy, a thing of no regaiH, 

King Henry’s peers and chief nohiUly 
Destroy’d tuernselves, and lost the realm of Fiance 1 
O I think up6n the conquest of my fatl^yr, 

My tender yeai«<. and let us not forgo 
T^t for a trifle that was bought ivith blood. 

Let me be umpire in this doulitful strife. 

I see no reason, if I w’ear tliis rose*, 

[Puts on a red roje. 

That any one should therefore bo suspicious 
I more incline to Somerset tlian York : 

Both are my kinsmen, £^ud 1 love them holh. 
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As well they may upbraid me with ray cro^\ n, 
Because, forsooth, the king of Bbuts is crowiiM. 

But your discretions better can peiauadA 
Than t am able to instruct or teach: \ 

And therefore, as wo hitlier canio in peace, 

So let us still continue peace and love. 

Cousin of York, wc institute your grace 
To bo our regent in those i)arts of Franco : 

Aral, good my Lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops oi horsemen with hia bam is of ; 

And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitors. 
Go cheerfully together and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Ourself, iny lord protector, and the rest., 

After some respite will return to Calais ; 

From thfiute. to England, \\diere I hope ero long 
To ho ■nnoaeiited, bv your victories, 

With Charles, Al.-i igon, and that traitorous rout. 

[Flourish. Exeunt all hut York, Warwick, 
• Exeter, and Vernom. 

War. My Lord of V’'orI;, I pruinise you, tlio 
king 

Prettily, mcthoiigbt, did jilay the oiator. 

Y(yrM And so he did ; but yet I like it not 
In that he years tlie. badge of Somci*si<fc. 

IVar. Tush 1 that was but his fancy, bLiine him 
not; 

I d.'ipe presume, sweet prince, he thought no harm. 

York. An if I wist lie did,—but let it rest; 
Otlier affairs must now be managed. 

\^Exeunt York, Warwick, and Verv^ix. 
Exe, Well diijst thou, llicharj, to bUppi*esb Lliy 
voice; 
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For bad the passions of thy heart burst out, 

I fear we should lidve seen decipher’d there 
More ra^orous spite, more furious ramng broils,' 
'rhan ytc can be imagined or supposed. 

But howaoe’er, no simple man that sees 
'Xliis jarring discorcf of nobility, 

^rhis shouldering of each other in the court, 

This factious bandying of their favourites, 

But that it doth presage some ill event. 

’T is much when sceptres are in children's liands ; 
But more when envy breeds unkind division : 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

[Exit, 


Scene II. Befm'e Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot, with trump and drum. 

Tal. Qo to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter ; 
Siunmon their general unto the wall. 

\Tmmpei sounds a parley. Enter^ on the walhj the 
General of the French Forces, and others. 

English John Talbot, captains, caDs you fo#wh, 
Servant in i-rms to Hany King of England ; 

J\nd thus he would : Open your city^tes, 

Be humble to us, call my sovereign yours, 

And do him homage as obedient subjects. 

And I*li withdraw me and my bloody power; 
But if you frown upon this proferFd peace, 

You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 

Loan famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire; 
IVho in a moment even with the barth 
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Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers, 

If you forsake the offer of theif love, % 

Gen^ Tliou ominous and fearful owl oMeath, 
Our nation's terror and their bloody scou^,! 
The period of thy tyranny ajjproacheth. 

On us thou canst not enter but by death ; 

For, I protest, we are well fortified, 

And strong enough to issue out and fight; 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee : 
On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch'd' 
'ro wall thee from the liberty of flight; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for tedres.^ 
But dcatli cloth front thee with appiirent spoil, 
And pale desti’uction meets tliee in the face. 

Ten thousand French liave ta'en tlie sacrament 


To rive their daiigerons artillery 

Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot. 

Lo 1 there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man. 
Of an invincible unconqueiM spirit: 

This is the latest glory of thy praise, 

Tliat I, thy enemy, due thee withal; 

For ere the glass, that now begins to run, 
Finish^he proctess of liis sandy hour, 

These eyes^^tliat see tht‘4i now well coloured, 

Shall see thee wither’d, bloody, pale, and dead. 

\prum afar off. 

Hark ! hark! the Dauphin's drum, a warning 
bell, 

Sings heavy music to tby timorous soul, 

Ana mine shall ring tW dire departure out. 

[Exeunt (^neral, etc.j from the walls. 
Tal, He fables not; I hpar the enemy. 
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Out, some light horsemen, and peruse tlieir wiDg& 
O ! neglmcnt and heedless discipline; 

How are^e park’d and bounded in a pale^^ 

A littlorhord of England’s timorous deer, 

Mazed with a j^elpipg kennel of Fren ih ciirs ! 

If w’e be English deer, be then in blood : 

Not rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch, 

But mther moody-mad and desperate stag's, 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel 
And make the cowards stfmd aloof at Ijay : 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they sliall find dear deer of ns, my friends. 
God and Sauit George, Talbot and England’s right, 
Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight! 

[Exeunt. 


Scene HI. Phim in Gascony. 

Pinter a Messenger that meets Youk. Pinter York 
•with trumpet and many Soldiers, 

Forfe. Are not the speedy scouts return’d again 
That dogg’d the mighty army of the Daupliin ? 
Mess. They are return’d, iny lord, ana give it 
out 

That he is marchod to Bourdcaux wi^i his power, 
To fight with Talbot. As lie marcb’cl along, 

By your espials w'erc discovereil 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led. 
Which join’d with niui and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset, 
That thus delays my promised sijoply 
Of horsemen that were levied for this siege 1 
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Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid, ■ 

And I am lowted by a traitoifvillain 
And cannot help the noble chevalier. 

Ood ftomt'ort him in this necessity 1 
If he miscarry, farewell wars in Fran<-e. 

Enter Sir AVilliam Lucy. 



Lucy, Thou princely leader of our English 
strength, 

Never so needful on the eartlx of France, 

^)ur to the rcscxxc of the noble Talbot, 

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron 
And hemni’d about with gi’iin destruction. 

To Bourdeaux, war-like duke 1 to Lourdeaux, 
York I 

Else, farewell Talbot, France, and England’d 
honour. 

York. 0 God I tliat Somerset, who in proud 
heart 

•Doth stop my cornets, were in Talbot’s place ; 

So should we ssive a valiant gentleiuan 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 

Mad ire and wualhful fuiy nxakes me weep 
Tliat ihus we die, while remiss traitors shxxp. 

Lucy. 0 ! send some succour to Ihe distrciss’d 
lord. ® 


York. He dies, we lose ; I break iny Av^ar-like 
word ; 

We mourn ; France smiles ; W'C lose, tboy daily 


geli; 

All ’long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

LufCy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot’s 
soul; • 
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And on hia son young John, whom two hours since 
1 met in tevel tou’ard his war-like father. 

This se^^ years did not Taibot see his son; 

And nc/sr Uicy meet where both their li^es are 
n done. 

York, Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot liavo 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave 
Away \ vexation almost stops luy breath 
That sunder’d friends greet in the hour of deatlu 
Lucy, farewell: no move my fortune can 
But cai*fie the cause I cannot aid the man. 

Maine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tours, are won awa/, 
’Long all of Somerset and his delay. 

[Eurit, vdth Ms Soldiers. 
Ziici/. Thus, while the vulture of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
Sleeping ueglection doth betray to loas 
The conquest of our scarce cold conqucior, 

That ever living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth : whiles they each other cross, 
Lives, honours, lands, and all hurry to loss. 

pSxit 

ScENK IV. OtVver Plains in Gascon'g, 

Enter Somepset, mth his Army ; aOaptain of 

7''ALliOT’s with hint. 

Som, It is too late; I cannot send them now: 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rasiily plotted : all our general force 
Might witli a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour 
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By this unheedful, desperate, wild adventure: 
York set him on to light ancl^die in sl^me, 

That, Talbo^ dead, great Yqxk migqjb bear the 
4ame. ’ ^ 

Cap. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with i^e 
Set from our overmatch’d fofees forth for aid. 


Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Soni, How now, Sir AVilliara I whither were 
you sent 1 

Lucy. Whither, my lord ? from bougiit and 
sold Lord Talbot; 

Who, ring’d about with bold adversity. 

Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 

To beat a&sailing death iitJin hia weak legions: 
And whiles the honourable capbxin there 
Drojns blo(xly sweat from his war-wearied limbs, 
Ana, in advantage lingering, l(.oka for rescue, 
You, hia false hopes, the trust of England’s 
honour, 

Keep olf aloof with worthless emulation. 

Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succom-s lliat should lend him aid, 
Whiite he, renowned noble gentleman, 

Yields UD hia life unto a world of odds : 

Orleans tne Bastard, Charles, Burgundy, 

Alencou, Reiguier, compass him about. 

And Talbot periaheLli by your default. 
ibW. York set liiiri 011 ; York sliould have sent 
him aid. 

Lucy, And York as fast upon your grace 
exclaims; 

Swearing thut*you w'ilhliuld liis levied host 

XIV, • 
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•Collected for tliie expedition. 

Som, lies; iie might have sent and had 
^ the ho;fle: 

I owe hii^'little duty, and less love, 

And take foul scorn to fawn on him by sending. 
Litcy, The fraud oi England, not the force of 
France, 

Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot. 
Never to England shall ho bear his life, 

But dies, betray*d to fortune by your strife. 

Som, Come, go; I will dispatch the horsemen 
straight: 

Within six hours thev will be at his ai<l. 

Lucy. Too late conics rescue: he is l-ii’eii or 
slain, 

For fly he could not if he would have fled ; 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
tSom. If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adieu ! 
Lwy. His fame lives in the world, his shame 
in you. [Exeujit.. 

Scene V. The English Camp near Bourdemix. 
Enter Taljiot and John his Son. 

4 

Till. 0 young John Talbot! I did send for tlieo 
To tutor thee m stratageuns of war, '** 

That Talbot/s lUiine might be in thee revived 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs 
-Should bring thy father to his drooping cluiir. 

But, 0 malignant and ill-boding stars 1 
Now thou art come unto a feast of death, 

A terrible and unavoided danger : 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse, 
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And I ’ll direct thee how thou slialt escape 
By sudden flight: come, dally not, begone. 

J6k%. Is my name Talbot? and ainy^onr son ? 
And%hall 1 fly ? 01 if you love my m'^jher. 
Dishonour not her honourable name, 

To make a bastard and a alaiVe of me; 

The world will say, he is not Talbot’s blood 
That basely fled when noble Talbot stood. 

TaZ. Fly, to revenge my death if I lie dain. 
John, He that flics so will ne’er return again 
I'al, If we both flbiy, wo both are sure to die. 
Johii. Then let me stay; and father, do you 
fly: 

Your loss is great, so your regard should be ; 

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boost; 

In yours they wiU, in you all hojxis are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won ; 
But mine it will that no exploit have done: 

• You fled for vantage every one will swear ; 

But if I bow, they 'll say it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay 
If the first hour I slirink and run awav. 

Herein my knee, I beg mortality, 

Eiither than life preserved with infasay. 

Tal. Sh%ll all thy mother’s hopes lie in one 
tomb? 

John, Ay, rather tlian I’ll shame my mother’s 
womb. 

Tal. Upon my blessing I command thee go. 
John. To fi^ht 1 will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part ot thy father may be saved in thee. 
John. No ptA t of him but will be shame in me. 
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Tah Thou never hadst renown, nor caTisl not 
lose it./ 

Jo^. your renowned name: shall flight 
abuF^j it ? 

J!al. iTiy fatliei**s charge shall clear thee from 
that stain. 

John, You cannot witness for me, being slain. 

If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tal, And leave my followers here to tight and 
die? 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 

John, And shall my youth be guilty of such 
blame ? 

No more can I be sever’d from your side 

Than can yourself yourself in twain divide. 

Stay, go, do what you wHl, the like do I; 

For live I wall not if my father die. 

Tal, Then here I take my leave of thee, fair 
son, 

Bom to edipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, side by side together live and die, 

soul writh soul from Trance to heaven fly. 

[hxeurU, 

i 

SCTINE VI. A Field of Battu. 

Alarum, ij/xcamons, wher&in Talbot’s Son is 
h&tmiM about^ and TaIjBot rescues him. 

Tod, Saint George and victory! fight, soldier?, 
fight I 

The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 

And left us to the rage of France his sword. 

Where is John Talbot? Pause,"and take thy 
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breath; 

I gave thee life and rescued thee from^ death. 
John. 0 I twice my father, twice "am I thy 
ion: • 

The life thou gavest me first was lost ana done^ 
Till with thy war-like sword, despite of fate, 

To my determined time thou gavest new date. 

Tatf When from the Dauphin’s crest thy sword 
struck fire, 

It warm’d thy father’s heart with proud desire 
<3f bold-faced victory. Then leaden age, 
ijuickon’d with youthful spleen and war-like 


rage, 

Beat down Alengon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And from the pride of Gallia rescued tlice. 

The ireful bastard Orleans, that drew blood 
Frnm fhee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy first fight, I soon encountered. 

And, interclianging blows, 1 q^uickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood ; and in disgrace 
Bespoke him thus : ‘ Oont^inated, bt^ 

And misbegotten blood I spill of thine, 

Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine 
Wliicii thou didst force from Talbot, my brave 

Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy, 

Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father^s care, 
Art thou not weary, John i how dost thou fare ? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 

Now thou art seal’d the son of chivalry ? 
hTy, to revenge my death when I am dead; 

The help of one stands me in little stead. 

01 too much fblly is it, ivell I wot» 
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To hazard all our lives in one small bpat. 

If 1 to-day die not with Frenchmerfs rage, 
To-morroV I shall die with mickle age: 

By me thay nothing gain an ii! I stay ; * ‘ 

’Tjfl but the shortening of my life one day. 

In thee thy mother dies, ouf household's name, 
My death’s revenge, thy youtli, and England’s fame: 
All these and more we hazard by thy stay; 

All these are saved if thou wilt fly away. 

John. The sword of Orleans hath not made me 
smart; 

These words of yours draw life-blood from riiy 
heart. 

On that advantage, bought with such a shame, 

To save a palt^ life and slav bright fame, 

Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 

The coward horse that bears me fall and die I 
And like me to the peasant boys of France, 

To be shame’s scorn and subject of miscliance! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, 

An if I fly, I am not Tal bot’s son : 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 

If son to Talbot, die at Talbot’s foot. 

TaL Then follow thou thy desperate s^'re of 
Crete, ^ 

Thou Icarus. Thy life to mo is sweet 
If thou wilt tight, flght by thy father’s side, 

And, commenaable prov^, let’s die in pride. * 

[Exeunt. 

Scene VII. Another Part of the Field. 

Alar mm. ETCcwrsions. Enter Talbot, wounded^ 
supported by a Servant. 
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Tal. Where is my other life ? mine own is gone; 
0 ! where’s yoniiff Talbot ? vAiere is pliant John 
Triumphant deatn, Bineai’^d with captivity, 

Yoiiig Talbot’s valour makes me smile at thee. 
When he perceived me shrink and on m^ knee, 
His bloody sword he brancttsh’d over me, * 
And like a hungry lion did commence 
Bough deeds of rage and stern impatience; 

But when my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tendering my ruin and assail’d of none, 
Dizzy-eyed fury and great rage of heart 
Budci^nly made him from my side to start 
Into the clusf ring battle of the French; 

And in tliat sea of blood my boy did drench 
His over-mounting spirit; and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Enter Soldiers, bewring the body 0/John Talbot. 

Serv, 0 1 my dear lord, lo! where your son \st 
borne. 

Tal Thou antick death, which laiigh’st us hero 
to scorn, 

Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 

Two Talbots, winged through the litlier sky 
In thy despite sliall ’scape mortality. 

01 thou whose wounds become liard-favour’d deatli^ 
Speak to thy father ere thou yield tliy breath ; 
Brave death by speaking w'hether he will or no; 
Imagine him a Frenchman and thy foe. 

Poor boy 1 he smiles, methinks, as who should say,. 



«8 mXST PART OP K. HZNRV VI. pMJT IT. 

V 

^ c 

Had death been French, then death had died to- 
day. t 

Come, come, and lay him in his father^s arms : 

My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, ^adieu ! I have what I would have, 

No^ my old arms are^youiig John Talbot’s grave. 

iDies, 

Alarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving 
the two bodies. Enter Charles, Albn<jon, 
Burgundy, the Bastard of Orleans, Joan 
LA PucELLE, and Forces. 

Cha. Had York and Somerset brought rescue in 
We should have found a bloody day of tliis. 

Bast. How the young whelp of lalbot’a, raging- 
wood. 

Hid flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen’s blood ! 

Joan. Once I encounter’d him, and thus I said : 
* Tliou maiden youth, be vanquish’d by a maid ; * 
But with a proud m^‘estical high scorn, 

He answer’d thus: ‘Young Talbot was not bom 
To be the pillage of a giglot wencL* 

So, rusliing in me bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. o 

Bur. Doubtless he would have made a noble 
knight; ‘ 

See, where he Ilea inhearsed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurscr of his harms. 

Bast. Hew them to pieces, hack then* bones 
asunder, 

IMiose life was England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 

Cha. 0| no! forbear; for that which we have 
fled 
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During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 

Erd&r Sir William Lucy, dttended ^ a French 
Herald preceding.' 

Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the DaupliiA*s tent, 
To know who hath obtained tie glory of the davT 
Gka, On what submissive message art thou sent ? 
Lucy. Submission, Dauphin! ’t is a mere French 
word : 

We English warriors wot not what it means. 

1 come to know what T)risoners thou hast ta*cn 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Gha. For prisoners ask^st thou ? hell our prison 
is. 

But tell me whom thou seek^st. 

Luqj. But where's the great Alcides of the field. 
Valiant Ijord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury ? 
Created, for his rare suc(;ess in arms, 

Great Earl of Washford, Waterford, and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield, 

Lord Strange of Bhickmere, Lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of AVingfteld, Lord Furnival of 
Sheffield, 

niie thrice-victorious I<ord of Falconbridge, 
KnighA)f the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy Saint Michael and the Goldeil Fleece, 
Great marshal to Henry the Sixth 
Of all Ms wars within the realm df Franc(i ? 

Joan, Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 

The Turk, that two-and-fifty kingrloms hath, 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. 

Him that thou mognifiest with all these titles 
Stinking and fly^bhjwn lies here at our feet. 



90 FIKST PART OF K. HENRY Y/. [act v. 

Luey» Is Talbot slain, the Frenchmen’s only 
sconrgi, ' 

Your kin^om’s terror and black Nemesis 1 
O ! were mine eyeballs into bullets turn'd,' 

Tj^hat I*in rage might shoot them at your faces. 

O ! tliat I could bulf call these dead to life, 

It were enough to fright the realm of France. 
Were but his picture left amongst you here 
It would amaze the proudest of you all. * 
Give me their bodies, tliat I may bear them hence 
And give them burial as beseems their wortlx. 

Joan. I think this upstart is old Talbot’s ghost, 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God’s sake, let him have 'em ; to keep them 
here 

They would but stink aud putrefy the air 
oka. Go, take their bodies hence. 

Ltuyy. 1 ’ll bear them hence: 

But from their ashes shall be rear’d 
A ^oenix that shall make all France afeard. 

Gha. So we be rid of them, do with ’em what 
thou wilt. 

And now to Paris, in this conquering vein: 

All will be ours now bloody Talbot’s slain 

[Exeunt 


ACT V. 

Scene 1. London. Tlie Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucester, and Exeter. 

K. Sen, Have you perus’d the letters from the 
pope, 

The emperor, and the Earl of Arinagnac 7 
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ffiott. I have, my lord; and tlieir intent is this : 
They humbly sue unto your etcellencs 
To have a godly peace concluded of 
BctwSen the realms of England and of France. 

K, Hen. How doth your grace alTeftt their 
motion ? • * 

Glow. Well, ray good lord; ami as the only 
means 

To stop effusion of our fChristian blood, 

And Btablish (pietness on ever^ side. 

K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle ;'tor I always thought 
It was both impious and unnatural 
That such immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faith. 

Glou. Beside, my lord, the sooner to effect 
And surer bind this knot of amity, 

The Earl of Annagnac, near knit to Cliarles, 

A man of great authority in France, 

Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
• In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry. 
K. Hen. Marriage, uncle 1 ahis! my years am 
young 

And fitter is my study and my books 
Than lyanton dalliance with a paramour. 

Yet call the ambassadors; and, as y(^ please, 

So let thelli have their answers every one: 

I shall be well content with any choice 
Tends to Qod’s glory and my country's weal. 

Enter Winchester in GardinaVs habit, a Legate 
a/nd two Ambassadoi's. 

Exe. Wliat 1 is my lord of Winchester install’d^ 
And call’d imte a cardinal’s degree ? 
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Then I perceive that will be verified 
Henry tne Fifth did sometime prophesy: 

* If once he como to be a cardinm, 

He^ make his cap co>cqiial with the crown.^ 

Jfta. My lords ambassadors, your several 
suits * 

Have been consider’d and debated on. 

Your purpose is both good and reasonable; 

And therefore are we certainly resolved 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace; 

Which by my lord of Winchester we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Glou. And for the proffer of my lord your 
master, 

I have inform’d his highness so at large, 

As, liking of the lady’s virtuous gifts, 

Her beauty, and the value of her dower, 

He doth intend she shall bo England’s queen, 
if. JETen. In argument and proof of which con¬ 
tract, 

Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affection. 

And so, ray lord protector, see tfiem guarded 
And safely brought to Dover ; where inshipp’d 
Commit tnem to the fortune of tl^ sea. # 
[Exewni K^g Hknuy and Train; Gloucester, 

Exeter, and Auibassadors. 
Win. Stay, my lord legate: you shall first re¬ 
ceive 

The sum of money which I promised 
i^hould bo deliver’d to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 

Leg. I w 3 l attend upon your lordship’s leisure. 
Win. [Aside.'l Now Winchester‘will not sub- 
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Or be iixferior to the proudest ^er. • 

Humphrey of Gloucester, thou shalt well perceire 

Thatmeitner in birth or for authority 

The bishop will bo overborne by thee: ^ ^ 

111 either mahe thee stoop ahd bend thy knee, 

Or sack this country with a mutiny. [ExewrU. 

{^OENt: II. France, Plains in Anjou. 

Erder Chakleb, Burgundy, Alencon, Joan la 
PucELLC, aivi Forces, marchinj. 

Cfua., These news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping spirits: 

’T is said the stout Parisians do revolt 
And turn again unto the war-like French, 

Aim, Then march to Paris, royal Charles of 
France, ( 

^ And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Joan. Peace be amongst them if tliey turn to us ; 
Else, ruin combat with tlieir palaces I 

Entf^r a Seoul. 

Scout. Success unto our valiant general. 

And hap]>fne.'« to his accomplices I 

Cha, What tidings send our scouts ? I prith e, 
speak. 

Scout. Tlie English army, that divided was 
Into two parties, is iio\Y conjoin’d in one*, 

And means to give you bat^e presently. 

Cha, Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the vvambig is; 
But we will pi-tsently provide for Uiem. 
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Bwr, I trust the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
!Now he is cone, m;^ lord, you need not fear. 

Jbon. Of all base passions, fear is most accursed. 
C^ommand the conquest, Charles, it shall be tihine; 
let He:^ fret and all the world repine. 

Tiien on, niy lords; and France be 
fortunate I [BxemL 

Scene III. The Same. Before An^iers. 
Alarums, Excuraimis. Enter Joan la PucFiLLU. 
Joan. The regent conquers and the Ficnchinen 

Now help, ye charming spells and periapts; 

And yo choice spirits that admonish me 
And give me signs of future accidents : [T/mndcr. 
You speedy^helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north, 

Appear and aid me in this enterprise I 

Enter Fiends. * 

This speedy and quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accustom’d diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull’d 
Out or the powerful legions under earth, # 

Help me thhkrouce, that France may get the field. 

[They walk^ ana speak not. 
O! hold me not with silence over-long. 

"Where I waa wont to feed you with my blood, 

I ’ll lop a member olT and give it you 
In earnest of a further benefit, 

So you do condescend to hc^ me now. 

rfhey hang their heads. 
No hope to have redress 1 My body shall 
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Pay recompense if yftu will grant my suit* 

\ThAf shake iheir heads. 
Cannot my body nor blood-sacrifice 
Entreib you to your wonted furtherance 1 
Then take my soul: my body, soul, and all*, 
Before that England give the €*a*nch the foU. * 

[They depart. 

Sec 1 they forsake me. Now the time is come 
That France must vail her loftv-plumed crest, 
And let her head fall into England’s lap. 

My ancient incantations are too weak, 

And liell too strong for me to buckle with : 

Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. 

[Exit, 

Alarums. Enter French and English, fijhtmg; 
♦loAN LA PncKLLEflrnd YoiiK. fight hand to hand, 
JOAJM LA PucELLE is takni. The French fly, 

York, Dam.sel of Frauc(‘, T think I have you 
tost: 

*tTncliain your spiriU now with spelling charms. 
And try if they Cfin gain your liberty. 

A goodly prize, lit for the devil’s gi’ace ! 

Sec how the ugly witch doth bend liei* brows, 

As if w^th Circe she would change my shape. 
Joan, Cl^anged to a worser shape thoucanst not 
be. 

York, 0 ! Charles the Dauphin is a proper man: 
No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 
Joan. A plaguing inischief light on Charles and 
thee! 

And may ye both be suddenly surprised 
By bloody hant^, in sleeping on your beds 1 
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York, FibU banning hag, enchantress, hold thy 
tongue! 

Joan, I prithee, give me leave to curse awhile. 
York, Curse, miscreant, when thou coi&est to 
^ tlfb stake. [ExeunJt, 

Alarums, Enter SUFFOLK, leading in Lady 

Margaret. 

Suf, Be what thou wilt, tliou art my prisoiM?r. 

\Gazes on lier,, 

O fairest beauty ! do not fear nor lly, 

For I will touch thee but with reverent liancls. 

I kiss these fingers for eternal peace, 

And lay them gently on thy tirnder side. 

Who art thou ? sav, that I iriav honour thee*. 

Mar, Margaret my name, and daughter to a 
king, 

The King of Naples, whosoe’er thou art. 

Suf, An earl I am, and Suffolk am I call’d. 

Be not offended, nature’s miracle. 

Thou art allotted to be ta’en by me : 

So doth the swan her downy cygnets save, 
lieeping them prisoner underneath her wings. 

Yet, if this serviht usage oiuie olFend, 

Go and be free again, as Suffolk’s friend. 

^ ^ rfVi • • 

\^he IS go,ng, 

0, stay I 1 liave no power tg let lier pass ; 

Hify hand would free her, but my heart says no. 
As plavs the sun upon the glassy streams, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 

So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 

Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak : 

I ’ll call for pen mid ink and wtH j my mind. 
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Fiei de la Pole! diirabie not thyself; * 

Hast not a tongue ? is she notfiere ? % 

Wilt thou bo daunted at a woman’s sight ? 

Ay ; fjeauty’s princely majesty is such, 

Confounds the tongue and makes tlie senses rough. 

Mar. Say, Earl of Suftblkf if thy name be sp. 
What ransom must 1 pay before I pass ? 

For I perceive J am thy prisoner. 

Suf. How canst thou tell she will deny thy suit, 
,Before thou make a trial of lier love ? 

Mar. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay ? 

Suf. She’s beautiful and therefore to be woo’d ; 
She is a woman, therefore to bo won. 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransom, yea or no ? 
Suf. Fond man ! remember that thou hast a 

• I* 

vv illi I 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? 

Mar. I w^ere best to leave him, for he will not 
hear. 

Suf. There all is marr’d ; there lies a cooling 
card. 

Mar. He Uilks at ruiidom; sure, the man is 
mad. 

Suj. And yet a dispensation may be liad. 

Mar. vet I would that you ^ould answer 
ma 

I'uf. I ’ll win this Lady Marg.aret. For whom 1 
Wliy, for my king: tush ! that’s a wooden thing. 

Mar. He talks of wood : it is some carpenter. 

, titif. Yet BO my fancy may be satisfied, 

And peace established between these realms 
But tnere remains a scruple in tliat too ; 

XIV. 9 
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For though her father be the king of Naples, 
Duke of Ai^*on and Maine, yet is he poor, 

And onr nobility will scorn the match. 

Mw. Hear ye, captain? Are yon ilot at 
lei&ure ? 

It shall be so; disdain they ne’er so mnch; 
Henry is youthful and will quickly yield. 

Madam, 1 have a secret to reveal. 

Mar. What though I be enthrall’d ? he seems 
a knight, 

And will not any way dishonour me. 

Sxif. Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 

Mar, Perhaps 1 shall be rescu’d by the French; 
And then I need not crave his courtesy. 

Saf, Sweet madam, give me hearing in a 
cause— 

Mar. Tush 1 women have been captivate ere 
now. 

Huf. Lady, wherefore talk you so ? 

Mar. I cry you mercy, ’t is but quid for quo, 
Euf. Say, gentle j^rmcess, would you net 
suppose 

Your bondage happy to be made a queen ? 

ilfor. To be a quecii in bondage is vile 
Tlian is a slave in base servility; 

For princes should be free. 

Suf. And so shall you, 

If happy England’s royal king be free. 

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto 
me? 

Saf, I’ll undertake to make thee Henry’s 
queen, 

To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 
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And set a precious crown upon^lliy head, 

If thou wilt condescend to be my— 
jJfar. Wliat ? 

Euf, His love. ^ 

Afar. 1 am unworthy to be Henry’s wife. 
iSa/. No, gentle mad]^ ; I*unworthy am 
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife 
And have no portion in the choice myself. 

Ilow say you, madam, are ye so content ? 

3far. An if my father please, 1 am content 
iS>u/. Then call our captains and our colours 
forth ! 

And, madam, at your fathei^s castle walls 
We ’ll crave a pailey, to confer with him. 

[Troops coww forward, 

A Parky sounded. Enter Beigniide, on His 

walk. 

See, Beignier, see thy daughter prisoner 1 
• Reig, To whom 1 

Suf, To me. 

Iteig, Suffolk, wdiat remedy ? 

T am a soldier, and unapt to weep 
Or to (iLclaim on fortune’s fickleness. 

Suf, Yc^ there is remedy enough, my lord : 
Consent, and for thy honour give consent, 

Thy daughter shall* be wedd(3 to my king, 

Whom I with pain have woo’d and won thereto; 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 
Hath gain’d thy daughter mincely liberty. 

Beig^ Speaks Suffmk as ne tliinks ? 

Buf, Fair Mar^ret knows 

That Suffolk ddlh not flatter, face, or feign. 
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Rdg, Upon thy princely warrant, 1 descend 
To give answer of thy just demand. 

[Exit from the wallo, 

8uf. And here I will expect thy coming,'*^ 

f 

Trvmpetft sounded, llEiaKlKR. 

Ecig, Welcome, brave earl, into our territories: 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases. 

8uf. Thanks, Reigiiier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with a king. 

What answer makes your grace unto my suit ? 
Reig, Since thou dost deign to woo her little 
worth 

To be the princely bride of such a lord, 

Upon condition I may (luietly 

Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppression or the stroke of war, 

My daimhter shall l>e Henry’s, if he please. 

Suf, That is her ransom ; I deliver her ; 

And those two counties 1 will undertake 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Rdg, And I again, in Henry’s royal name, 

As deputy unto that giacious king, 

Cive thee her hand lor sign of plighted fajlh. 

Suf. Reigpier of Franco, I give thee kingly 
thankbj 

Because tins is in trafhe of a king: 

And yet, moliiinks, 1 could be .well 
content 

To be mine own attorney in this case. 

I ’ll over then to England with this news 
And make this marriage to be solemnized. 

So farewell, Rcignier : set this diamond safo 
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In golden ^aces, al it becomes. 

Ueig. I QO embrace thee, as Pwould^enibrace 
The Christian prince, King Henry, were be hero. 
McR. Farewell, my lord. Good wishes, praise 
and prayers • 

^hall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. \Goi^, 

Suf, Farewell, sweet madam 1 But hark \ou, 
Afargaivt; 

No princely Commendations to my king 1 
Mar. Such coiiiiuendations as becomes a maid, 
A virgin and his servant, say to him. 

Suf. Words sweetly placed and modestly 
directed. 

But, madam, I must troul)lc you again ; 

No loving token to his majesty ? 

Mar. Yes, my good lord; a puiti unspotted 
heart, 

Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Siif, And this withal. [/^ mes her. 

m Mar. That for thyself: I will not so presume 
To send such peevish tokens to a lung. 

{Eocemt RwiGNirai and MARGiunT. 
Suf. 0! wert thou tor myself. But, Suffolk, 


Bto; 

Thou inay'st not w'tinder in that labyrinth ; 

'^rhere MiiAtaurs and ugly tieasons iflik. 

S(dicit Henry wntli lier wondrous praise: 

Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount, 

And natural graces that extinguish art; 

Repeat their semblance often on the a^as, 

Tl^t, when thou comest to kneel at Henry’s feet^ 
Thou may’st bereave him of his Avits with 
wonder. • {Exit. 
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SofiXE IV. Camp of the Duke^f York, in Anjou, 

York, Warwick, and qthers, 

York, Bring forth that sorceress, condemn’d to 
been. 

Enter Joan la I%celle, (juarded ; and a 

Shepheni. 

Sh^, All! Joan, this kills thy father’s heart 
outright. 

Have I sought every country far and near, 

And, now it is my chance to find thee out, . 
Must I bdiold thy timeless cruel death ? 

Ah 1 Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I’ll die with 
thee. 

Joan, Decrepit miser ! base ignoble wretch 1 
I am descended of a gentler bloc^ : 

Thou art no father nor no friend of mine. 

Shqt, Out, out I My lords, an jilease you, ’t is 
not bo; 

1 did bemt her all the parish knows; 

Her mower Uveth yet, can testify 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

War, Qiacolesal wilt thou deny thy parentage? 
York, This argues wliat her kind ol hath 
been: *■ < 

Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 

Shm, Fie I Joan, tliat thou wilt be so obstacle ; 
Ood knows thoai art a collop of my fiesh ; 

And for thy sake have I ^ed many a tear: 

Deny mo not, I prithee, gentle Joan. 

Joan, Peasant avaunt! You luive suborn’d 
this man, 


o 
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Of purpose to obscf^re my noble birth* * 

ISliep, 'T is true I gave a nohle to tjpe priest 
The mom that I was wedded tx) lier moth(M‘. 

Kneal down and take my blessing, good my j[|;irl. 
Wilt thou not ttoop ? Now eursed be t]^ time 
Of thy nativity I J would ijie milk • 

^y mother gave thee when thou suckVlst her 
breast, 

Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 

Or else, when thou didst kee]> my laniba a-field, 

I wish some ravenous wolf h^ul oaten thee I 
Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ? 

0 I bum her, biiVn her; lianging is too good. 

[Exit. 

York. Take hor a\>ay: for she hath lived too 
long 

To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Jbu/fr. First, let me tell you whom you liavo 
condemn’d: 

Not mo begotten of a shiqdierd swain, 

But issued from the progeny of kings; 

Virtuous and holy ; chosen from above, 

By inspiration of celestial grace, 

To work exceeding miracles on earth, 

I ne^r had to do with wicked spirits: 

But you^that are poUuUnl with yoiw lasts, 

Stain’d with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and Uiinted with a thousand vice',, 
Because you want the grace tliat otheif) have, » 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders but by help of devila 
No, miscouccivod ! Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin fronj her tender infancy, 
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Chaste and^immaculate in thought; 

Whose maide^ blood, thus rigorously effused. 

Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
York. Ay, ay : away with her to execution i 
War. And hark ye, sirs ; becau«« she is a inaid, 
Spaar for no fagots, le^ there be enow • 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake, 

Tliat 80 her torture inay be shortened, 

Joan. Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
hearts? 

Then, Joan, discover thine infinnity, 

That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. 

1 am with child, ye bloody homicides: 

Murder not then the fruit witliin my womb, 
Although ye hale mo to a violent death. 

York. Now hedNen lorfcud 1 the holy maid with 
child I 

War. The greatest miracle that eVr ve wrought! 
Ib all your strict preciseness come to this ? 

She and the D»iui>hin have biHiU juggling; 
1 did imagine what would be her reiugc. 

War, Well, go to; we will have no bastards 
live; 

ll^Mcially since Charles musu father it. 

Joan. lott are deceived; my child is no^e of 
his: « , 

It was Alen^on that enjoy’d my love. 

York. Aleu 9 on J tliat notorious Macliiavcl: 

Itt dies an if it had a thousand lives. 

Joan. Oh I give me leave ; I have deluded you: 
’T was neither Charles nor yet the duke I named, 
But Rcignier, King of Naples, that prevail’d. 

War. A married man: that’s most intolerable. 
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York, Why, Tiere^s ft girl 1 1 think she knows 
not well, ^ • 

There were so many, whom she may accuse. 

W&r, It’s sign she hath been liberal and free. 
York, And yet, forsooth, she is a virgin ]»ure. 
Strumpet, thy words condemm thy brat and thSe : 
Ufc no entreaty, for it is in vain, 

/oan. Then lead me hence ; with whom I leave 
my curse: 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ; 

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 

Environ you, till mischief and despair 

Drive you to break your necks or hang yourt^lves I 

[Exity guarded. 

York. Break thou in pieces and consume to 
ashes, 

Thou loul accursed minister of hell! 


Enter Cardinal Beaufort, Mended. 

Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellonc’c 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lowls, the states of Clirist^dom, 
Moved with remorse of these outrageous broils, 
Have <^niestly implored a general peace 
Betwixt otPp nation and the aspiring French ; 
And here at liand the Dauphin and his tram 
Apncoacheth to confer about some matter. 

Xorh Is all our travail turn’d to this effect ? 
After the slau^jhier of so many peers, 

So many captuns, gentlemen, and soldiers. 

That in this quarrel have be^ overthrown. 

And sold tbeir bodies for tlieir country’s benefit, 



io6 F/J^ST PAJiT OF K.^ENPY VI. [ACTY. 

Shall we%t last conclude efFetfiinate peace 
Have we no^ lost ikost part of all the towns. 

By treason, ^Isehood, and by treachery, 

Our OTeat progenitors hod conquered ? # 

Oh I li^rwick, Warwick, 1 foresee with grief * 
TlH) utter loss of all fhc realm of France. 

War. Be patient, York: if we conclude a peace. 
It shall bo with such strict and severe covenants 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Charles, attended ; Alen^ox, t/is Bastard 
of Orleans, Reignibr, and others . 

Oka. Since, lords of England, it is tlius agreed 
That peaceful truce shall be proclaim’d in France, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 

York. Speak, Winchester; for boiling cholev 
chokes 

The hollow passage of my poison’d voice, 

By sight of these our bali^ul enemies. 

Gar. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus: 
That, in regard King Henry gives consent, 

Of mere compassion and of lenity, 

To ease your country of distressful war^ # 

And su&r yi)U to breathe in fruitful p(Mce, 

You sliaU liecome true li^men to his crown. 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself, 

Thou slialt be placed as viceroy under Mm, 

And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alen. Must he 1^ then aa shadow of himself 1 
Adorn his temples with a coronet^. 
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Aiid jet, in substa&ce and authority, 

Eetatn but privilege of a private mait t 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

CKa. *T is known already that I am possess’d 
With more than half the Gallian territories, 

And therein reverenced foriheir lawful king^ 
ShfiJl I, for lucre of the rest unvauqwh’d, 

Detract so much from that prerogative 
As to bo call’d but viceroy of the whole 1 
Ko, lord ambassador, I ’ll rather keep 
That which 1 havo than, coveting for more, 

Be cast from possibility of all. 

Ywli. Insulting Cliarlcs! kist thou by secret, 
means 

Used intercession to obtain a league, 
i^nd, now the matter grow's to compromise, 
Stand’st thou aloof upon comparison) 

Either accept the title thou usurp’st, 

Of benefit proceeding from our lung 
And not of any challenge of desert, 

Or we will plague thee with incessant wzirs. 

My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contract: 

If once it be neglected, ten to one 
We adbll not find like opportunity. 

Aim, To say the truth, it is youi^oUoy 
To save your subjects from such massacre 
And rutnlesB slaughters as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility; 

And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Althougb^ou break it when your pleasure serves. 
War. EEow say’st thou, Charles ? sliall our con¬ 
dition staiid ? 
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Cha, It 6^11; ^ 

OiJ.y reserved, you ciaim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

Ycfrh, Then swear allegiance to his majesty,^ 

As thou art kuight, never to disob^ 

Norite rehclliouB to tlw crown of England, 

Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England. 

8 o now dismiss your army when ye pUaso ; 

Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still, 
For hero we cntcrtaui a solemn peace. [EMunt, 

ScBNK V. London, The Palace, 

Enter King Henry, in conference with Subtolk ; 
GXiOUCESTBn and following, 

K, Hm, Your wondroU'» laixi description, no)»le 
eurl, 

Of beauteous Mar^rct hath astonish’d me: 

Her virtues graced with cxWrnal gifts 
Do breed love’s settled passions in niy heart: 

And like os rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide, 

&o am I driven by breath of her renown 
Either to suffer shipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf, Tush! ^ny good lord, this supoiiicfial tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy praist*: 

The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 

Had I sumcient skill to utter them, 

Would make a volume of enticing lines, 

Able to lavish any dull conceit: 

An<^ which is more, she is not so divine, 

So lull replete with choice of all ddights,* 
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But with as humlfle lowliness of mind * 

She is content to be at your cSminaiRl; 

Command, 1 mean, of virtuous chaste intents, 

To Ibve and honour Henry as her lord. 

K, Hen, And otherwise will Henry ne’er^re^mc.. 
Therefore, my lord protcctcftr, give consent 
That Margaret may be England’s royal queen. 

Glm. So should I give consent to flatter sin. 

You know, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 

How shall we then dispense with that coiUrfACt, 
And not deface your honour with reproach 1 
Svf, As doth a ruler with unlawtul oaths: 

Or one that, at a triumph haAring vow’d 
To try his strength, forbaketh vet the lists 
By reason of his adversary’s odds. 

A poor earl’s daughter is unequal odds, 

Ana therefore may be broke without oifencc. 

Glou, Why, what, I pray, is Maigarct more* 
than Uiat ? 

Her father is no better than an earl, 

Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Suf, Yes, ray good lord, her father is a king,' 
The King of Najdes and Jcrusalf*ra ; 

And^f such great authority in Fiance 
As his effliance will confllmi our peB.ee, 

And keep the Freuchinou in allegiance. 

Glou, And so the Earl of Armagiiac may do, 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe, Beside, his wealth doth warrant a liberal 
dower, 

Where Beignier sooner will receive than give. 

Suf, A dower, my lords! disgrace not so your king, 
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That he niiould be so abject^ bt&e, and poor, 

To choose fot weaM and not for perfect lovoi 
Henry is able to enrich his queen, 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich: ^ 

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 

Ab market-men for orfen, sheep, or horse. 

Marriage is a matter of more worth 
Than to be dealt in by attomeyahi]); 

Hot whom we will, but wliom his ^ace aifects, 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed ; 

And therefore, lords, since he aifects her most, 

It most of all these rcasoiLs bindeth us, 

In our opinions she should be preferred. 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell, 

An age of discord and continual strife 1 
“Whereas the contrary bringeth bliss, 

And is a pitteni of celestial peace. 

“Whom should we match with Henry, being a king, 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a king i 
Her peerless feature, joineS with her bixth, 
^proves her fit for none but for a king; 

H!er valiant courage ahd undaunted spirit, 
hlore tlian in women commonly is seen, 

Will answer our hope in issue of a king ; ^ 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror, 
la likely to beij^t more conquerors, ® 

If with a lady of so high resolve 
As is fair Margaret he be link’d in love. 

Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with 
me 

That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she. 
AT. Hen. Whether it bo through force of your 
report, 
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My noble lord of 9(i£Eblk, or that 
tender youth was never yet attaint 
■mth any passion of inflaming love, 

1 caifhot tdi; but this I am asiiured, 

I feel such sliarp dissension in my breast, • 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, shipping; post^ my lord, to 
France; 

Agree to any covenants, and procure 
That Lady Margaret do voueasafe to come 
To cross the seas to England and be crown'd 
King Henry’s faithful aud anointed queen. 

For your expenses and suflicient charge, 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, 1 say ; for till you do return 
1 rest perplexed with a thousand cares. 

And you, good uncle, banish all oftence: 

If you do censure me by what you were*, 

Not what you arc, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my will. 

And so conduct me, where from company 
1 may revolve and ruminate my grieh \E7sit 
Qiou, Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[J^xeun^ Gloucester and Exeter. 
Buf. TFus Suffolk hath prevail’d ; and thus he 
jgoes, 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece; 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

But prosper better than the Trojan did. 

Marmot shall now be queen, and rule the king; 
But 1 will rule both her, the king, and realm. 

[Exit 









